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‘““AWAITING YOUR REPLY” 








In 50-cent size, 14 x 16 inches. 





In $1.00 size, 1444 x 20 inches 





\ unique print for your 





home on _ heavy plate 


paper. 





LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 


NEW YORK 
WIFE (reminiscing)—‘* Well, I very 








225 Fifth Avenue 














nearly didn’t-marry you, John.”’ 
Told in Denmark. JOHN (absent-mindedly)—‘‘ 1 know— 


Returned explorer—‘‘Yes, the ceold out whe told you f 
was so intenge at the Pole we had to be q ‘ 
very careful not to pet our dogs.’’ Physiological. 
Miss Youngthing—‘‘Indeed! Why ‘‘Effie,’’ said Margie, who was labori- 
was that?”’ ously spelling words from a first reader 
Returned explorer—‘You see, their ‘‘how can I tell which is a ‘d’ and which 
tails were frozen stiff, and if they is a‘b’?’’ 
wagged them they would break off.’’— ‘*Why,’’ replied Effie wisely, ‘‘the ‘d’ 
Boston Transcript. has its tummy on its back.’’ 





Putting Him Right. | < 
‘‘Dearest, will you take me for better 
or for worse?’’ 
‘“‘You mean for short or for long, 
don’t you?’’—Boston Herald. 

















Suite 352, 211 Lake St., Chicago, Mlinois | 
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An Ideal Xmas Present 


Send for our WHOLESALE PRICE- 
LIST on ELECTRIC HEATED 
Chafing Dishes, Flat Irons, Coffee 
Percolators, Toasters and home 
appliances of all kinds. Write today. 





Genesee Sales Co. 








You Can Dress Well-| 
On #12°AWeek & i. | 


Men’s Fashionable Clothes ag 


Made To Order after latest New York De- Ny 
signs. We will trust any honest man any- ‘ 
where. We guarantee a perfect fit. Send 
for our samples and book of latest New 
York fashions free EXCHANGE CLO- 
THING CO., (Ivc.) America’s Largest and 
Leading Merchant Tailors. Dept. L, 239 
Broadway, through to No. 1 Park Place, 
New York City. Established 1885, 


ON CREDIT BY MAIL 














Tue FarMER—‘‘ Look here, Jim, you 
|must get the hands to hurry up. ’Ere’s 
| Monday mornin’—an’ to-morrow’s Tves- 
day, an’ the next day’s Wednesday— 
half the week gone, and we ain’t got 
the first load in yet.’’ 


al 














Traveling Salesmen earn from $1,000 to 
$25,000 a year and expenses. Over ‘600, 000 
employed in the United States and Canada. 
The demand for good Salesmen always ex- 
ceeds the supply. We will yack aye to bean 
expert by mailand our FREE EMPLOY- 
MENT BU REAU willassist you to secure 
a good position. We receive calls for thous- 
ands of Salesmen and cannot supply the de- 
mand. Thousands of our graduates have 
secured good positions. Many who formerly 
earned $25 to $75 a month have since earned 
from $100 to as high as $1,000 a month and ex- 
penses. Thousands of good positions now 
open. If you want to secure one of them or 
increase your ft cormage our free book “A 
Knight of the Grif” will show you how. 
Write or call for it today. Address nearest office. 
458 National Salesmen’s Training 


Dept. Association 
Chicago, New York, Kansas City, stoasneuie. San Francisco 








IRATE Doctor (finding bottle of quack 
GREAT MONEY MAKER FOR -AGENTS | medicine) —‘*‘ Why didn’t you tell me 
AS Sell Magnetic | YOU were taking this wretched stuff ?”’ 

PRO Combsand get | PaTIENT—‘‘ Well, it was my missis, 
iiiwithsce (sit. She says, ‘I'll dose you with this, 


cess, They remove dandruff; stop falling hair; RE- 
LIEVE HEADACHE, never break. Send2c stampfor 
sample. PROF. LONG,833 Ash St., PEKIN, ILL. | see which’! cure you first. 
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, and doctor he’ 11 try his stuff, and we'll, 
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Pabst Extract 
Ameri mtu 
Calendar for 

1910 


The exquisite beauty of the Pabst Extract Amer- 
ican Girl Calendar for 1910 cannot be described. 


It must be seen to be fully appreciated. 





So pure—so subtly charming—so sweet and beauti- 
ful is this portrayal of the American Girl that it 
will appeal to you at once. 


In panel shape, measuring 7 inches in width and 
36 inches in length, it lends itself perfectly to the 
filling of those corners that are so hard to decorate. 
Printed in fourteen delicately blended colors, it har- 
monizes pleasantly with the color scheme of any 
room. 


| 
| 
| 


You will surely want one of these calendars for 
your room, den or office. 


This calendar is free from advertising, even the 
pads being printed on the back. All we ask is that 
you think, when you glance at it, of 


Uj} . 
The "Best Tonic 
and remember “It brings the roses to your cheeks” 
—that it is the perfect blending of malt and hops 
into a builder of health, strength, vigor and 
vitality—a tonic that enriches the blood, steadies 


the nerves and rebuilds the wasted tissues of 
the body. 


For Sale by All Druggists 
—Insist Upon It Being Pabst 


This Calendar is Free 


All we ask vou to do is to send us ten 
cents in stamps or silver to cover cost 
of packing and mailing. Write today. 


PABST EXTRACT DEPT. D 
Milwaukee, Wis. 
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Takes vou where win- 
ter autoing is the joy of joys. 

California 
main - traveled 
highways are 


ideal. 
The perfect 


climate, great re- 
sort hotels and 
country clubs are added at- 
tractions. On the way visit 


Grand Canyon 


of Arizona 


The California Limited runs 
daily between Chicago-Kansas City 
and Los Angeles-San Diego-San Francisco. 
The only Southern California train, via 
any line, exclusively for first-class travel. 
All others carry tourist sleepers and sec- 
ond-class passengers. 


Fred Harvey meals. 
Write me for de luxe booklets. 


W. J. Black, Pass. T -affic Manager, A. T. & S. F. Ry. 
System, 1061 '.ailway Exchange, Chicago. 


In answering advertisements please mention “LESLIE’S WEEKLY.” 
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For | Toilet, Bath and Shampoo 


Lifebuoy Soap is the most satisfactory of all soaps. It is the health soap of the home—the enemy of dirt as well 
as disease. It should be used by all who travel to protect from skin affections often communicated by soaps in public use. 


Lifebuoy Soap cleans and disinfects at the same time. 


More Than Soap Yet Costs No More 


It safeguards the hands from infections, especially when there are abrasions, eruptions, etc. It heals cuts and 
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scratches, which, when infected, are often poisoned. 
Lifebuoy Soap has “that clean smell’’ which distinguishes it from ordinary soaps; its odor associates itself 
with utter clean-ness and wholesomeness. P 


5c. at Your Crocer’s 
LEVER BROS. COMPANY 3 3 3 3 
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Why Dust Is Dangerous. 


PPROXIMATELY twenty-five per 
cent. of the deaths of persons 
whose occupations expose them to street 
dust and to general organic dust are due 
to tuberculosis. Though statistics in- 
dicate that municipal and general or- 
ganic dusts are less serious in their 
effect than metallic or mineral dust, the 
consequences to health and life are suf- 
ficiently serious to demand most care- 


*) (christmas Candy! Fudge, Taffy, 


caramels, pop-corn balls—all the fun of making 
them at home, and a sure success if you use Karo— 
the great candy syrup—pure, wholesome and 
digestible, agrees with everybody. 











Eat it on 


CORN SYRUP 
Use it for 
Griddle Cakes Ginger-Bread 
Hot Biscuit Cookies 
Waffles Candy 


*Send your name on a post card __ 
for Karo Cook Book—fifty pages 


















including thirty perfect recipe 
for home candy-making. 


CORN PRODUCTS REFINING CO. 
Dept.K KNew York 

















ful attention to the whole problem of 
dust prevention and removal. Accord- 
ing to insurance mortality experience, 
25.5 per cent. of deaths in occupations 
with exposure to municipal dust are due 
to consumption. In occupations exposed 
to general organic dust the proportion | 
was twenty-three per cent. As com- 
pared with these proportions, 14.8 per 
cent. of deaths of males fifteen years 
of age and over in the registration of the 
United States were from consumption. 
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AN INCIDENT OF THE REBELLION—UNITED STATES MARINES STORMING THE ENGINE HOUSE AT 
HARPER’S FERRY, WHERE THE INSURGENTS WHO WERE FIRING THROUGH 
THE WALL HAD INTRENCHED THEMSELVES. 

















MRS. JOHN BROWN ESCORTED FROM HARPER’S FERRY TO THE JAIL AT CHARLESTOWN TO HAVE 
AN INTERVIEW WITH HER HUSBAND THE DAY BEFORE HE WAS HANGED. 


A FAMOUS REBELLION OF FIFTY YEARS AGO. 


Reproduced from files of Leslie's 


Weekly of 1859 and copyrighted. 
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MONARCH LIGHT TOUCH 


This exclusive feature of the Monarch Typewriter 
should interest the business man, because of its distinct 
commercial value to him; it means Monarch operators 
are able to produce more work in a day. 


To the operator, Monarch Light Touch means an 
even day’s work and “No 3 o'clock Fatigue,” owing to 
the fact that it is so much easier to operate than any 
other typewriter. 


We welcome the opportunity tg demonstrate this and 
many other Monarch advancements, and solicit corre- 
spondence from those interested. 


The Monarch is made in regular carriage and several 
wide carriage models—all shown in our literature which 
is gladly sent to all who write for it. 


THE MONARCH TYPEWRITER COMPANY 
Monarch Typewriter Building, 300 Broadway, New York 
TELEPHONE: 2187 Worth 


Branches and dea.ers throughout the world. 




















In answering advertisements please mention “LESLIE’S WEEKLY.” 











Proven Chemically Pure 


In the good old days of courtly gallantry —then real connois-_ incised, a3 @ personal reply is sometimes deemed 


advisable. Address Insurance Editor, LESLIE’s 


¥2¢ Lecslie’s Weekly Advertiser—Christmas Here 


and there was not the slightest impres- 
sion of elegance. He went in a coach 
(it might have been one of public hire), 
while our President rode in a splendid 
landau; and the soldiers, the Mexicans, 
were in gala dress, with well-polished 
shoes and well-brushed clothes. Those 
of our neighbor were in leggins, yellow 
shoes, khaki clothes, and, what is the 
worst of all, in undershirts. How shall 
this American negligee be interpreted? 
Was it to make evident the freedom of 
the Yankee? Was it to contrast the 
simplicity of the opulent with the splen- 
dor of the poor? Or might it not have 
been to signify the little importance 
that they conceded to the ceremony ?’’ 
je (fe 
Life-insurance Suggestions. 
{NOTICE.—This department is intended for the 
information of readers of LESLIE’s WEEKLY. No 
charge is made for answers to inquiries regarding 


life-insurance matters, and communications are 
treated confidentially. A stamp should always be 


WEEKLY, Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Avenue, 


seurs drank and relished the famous old liquor here described. Madison Square, New York. | 


One hundred and twenty-nine years ago, in the 


little cabin beside a mountain creek, a sturdy 


pioneer hewed a clearing out of the wilderness and 
began the distillation of whisky. 
With his own hands he 


felled the forests—burned the OLD 
underbrush and planted in the 


virgin soil the broad acres of 


HIS is the holiday season and most 


sources such as yellow ripened corn and sparkling men are thinking more about 


spring water — few have the inclination to produce | P 
a liquor of uniformly excellent quality. | Christmas presents than the 7 are about 


In Old James E. Pepper you get the product of | life insurance. While I don’t want to 
one hundred and twenty-nine | Cast any shadows upon Yule-tide happi- 
years of constant experience. ness, I do want to ask every married 
You get a greater degree of |man this question, ‘‘ What kind of a 
satisfaction than any other|Christmas would your family have if 





i ooeemmetenementl 
yellow corn that today ripen JAMES E PEPPER whisky can possibly give. Try you should be taken away?’’ What is 
to form a mellow part of this e it and see your answer? 





celebrated old liquor. 

Little by little, the sturdy 
Kentuckians learned of the 
excellence of Elijah Pepper's 
whisky and eventually the 
entire country knew its goodness and demanded it. 

And so that little distillery, built with the in- 
dividual labor of the sturdy Kentucky pioneer, 
grew to be the greatest commercial institution in 
the liquor business. 

And that mild, ripe, mellow, old liquor grew to 
be the standard by which every other whisky 


was judged. 
= * * 


To every moderate consumer of whisky in this 
country we say: there is no other whisky made 
anywhere in the world that compares in quality 
with Old James E. Pepper. 

No distiller possesses the necessary knowledge 
to produce a whisky as good as Old James E. Pep- 
per — few are willing to go to the expense of aging 
their liquor properly — few have the natural re- 





Taft Wasn’t Gorgeous. 


HE EDITOR of El Kaskabal, of Gua- | 


dalajara, one of the leading pro- 
vincial newspapers of Mexico, attended 
the Diaz-Taft meeting at El] Paso and 
published an article which is causing 
much comment in official circles. He 
says: 

**Remembering the excursion of the 
White Squadron through all the seas— 
an excursion that cost millions of dol- 
lars and was solely an extravagance of 


A 
BOTTLED 
DELIGHT 





WHISKY 


You May Order Direct R., San Antonio, Tex.: It would be advisable to 
: sus ., take one of the stronger and older companies 

If after inquiring of the best A. telinahem, Wesh.: Ab ef the locas Ut 
dealer in your town youcannot insurance companies issue annuities and if you will 
be supplied, write us. address any of them they will give you the annuity 





rate 
Prices 
4 full quarts (7 years old bottled in bond) 
express prepaid, for . ° . ° . $5.00 
or, 12 full quarts (7 years old bottled in 
bond) express prepaid . . . . 15.00 


We guarantee safe delivery and instantly refund 
money if dissatisfied. 


Get This interesting Book Free 


Send at once for our attractive booklet, “‘The 
Fourth Generation.”’ You will find it very interest- 
ing reading. Wesend it free. Address the James 
E. Pepper Distilling Co., 702 Rector Building, Chi- 

| cago, Ill, or 702 Frankfort Pike, Lexington, Ky. 





| ostentation to acquaint the world of the 
| wealth of the Yankee—I had hoped that 
the executive, Taft, would bring to the 
frontier a regiment of soldiers splen- 
didly dressed, a good battery of artillery 
and a resplendent staff; but, no, senor, 
there was indeed a sad contrast. While 
our President went adorned in his grand 
uniform of a general, made in Paris at 
a cost of twenty-five thousand francs, 
President Taft wore a suit that did not 
seem to be his own, due to its looseness. 
His collar was wilted by perspiration, 
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Club Cocktails 


T.. Lynchburg, Va.: 1. The Security Life of 
America was established as recently as 1902 I 
would prefer an older company. 2. ‘the amount to 
which your estate would be entitled depends upon 
the terms of your policy which is your contract 
with the company. 

A., Ashland, Ky.: I co not regard it as among 
the strongest. In picking out life insurance one 
should get the best policy he can, and seek the 
companies that have been long established and 
have high reputations. 

S. H. D., Grand Forks, N. D Fraternal assess 
ment concerns like the Modern Woodmen offer in- 
surance at comparatively low rates compared with 
those of the old line companies, but you must bear in 
mind that the rates in the latter are fixed at the out- 
set and that you get the benefits of dividends as you 
grow older, while in an assessment concern the cost 
of insurance increases as the death losses increase 
This sometimes adds to your burden at a time when 
you seek to lighten it. 

L., New York: The form of insurance a man of 
25 should carry depends upon his circumstances 
and what he desires to accomplish. The best way 
is to look over the various policies and select tle 
one that suits your condition best. If you will give 
your age and write to “ Department 67, Prudential 
Life, Newark, N. J.,’’ and ask for sample copies of 
their various forms of life insurance, including 
endowment, they will be sent you promptly and you 
can examine them at your leisure. You learn more 
about life insurance in this way than in any 
other. 


- + 
“To be Strong, Struggle.” 


By John D. Rockefeller, the noted 
Philanthropist. 
FTEN I meet nothing but struggle, 
but I think it ts a great blessing. 
I remember when I first learned to swim, 
in New York, sixty years ago. I had 
to kick, splash and struggle. I have 
been struggling ever since. If we did 
not have to struggle we would be weak- 
lings. To be strong we must struggle 
always. 
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Precede Your Christmas Dinner 


with a good old-fashioned toast 
and pledge the day in a deli- 
cious, fragrant CLUB COCKTAIL, 
It makes the most delicately 


stimulating and enjoyable 


appe- 


tizer for the Yuletide festivities. 


CLuB COCKTAILS are an expert 
blend of fine old liquors each meas- 
ure-mixed to exact proportions 
and aged to an incomparable mel- 
lowness. No mixing experience 
in the world can duplicate their 
even exquisite flavor. Just strain 
through cracked ice and serve. 


Martini (gin base) and Manhattan (whiskey 
- base) are the most popular. Atall good dealers, 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 


Hartford New York 





In answering advertisements please mention “LESLIE’S WEEKLY,” 
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Primitive Mills of Brazil. 


N THE interior of Brazil the natives | 
practice a primitive method of pro- 
ducing cornmeal by pounding instead of 
grinding. The instrument known asa 
‘*mojollo’’ works automatically. It 
consists of a tree trunk balanced on the 
bank of a stream, one end of the trunk 
hollowed toformalargecup. The other 
end is in the form of a pestle. Water 
filling the cup depresses that end of the 
log, so that the water runs out and the 
other end falls back to its original posi- 
tion, the pestle striking the corn. Each 
family pounds its own corn. 


4-4 
A Deer Farm. 


| vee miles southwest of Mason | 

City, Ia., is the only deer farm in 
the West. It is operated by John W. 
Griggs, a hunter and trapper of pioneer 
days, who has a herd of a hundred deer, 
from which he yearly realizes a good 
profit. First he reared wolves, then, 
wild geese, then antelope, then elk and| 
now deer. He began fifteen years ago 
with a pair of Virginia deer and has ex- | 
perimented with white tails, black tails 
and other hybrids; but the climate of | 
Iowa has evolved a type of the Northern | 
deer as the breed hardy enough for all 
purposes. Griggs pays as much atten-| 
tion to the breeding of the deer as the 
average farmer does to the breeding of 
his horses. This is necessary to prevent 
inbreeding, which means scrubs. The 
mating season is in November, the 
fawns are born in May or June and by 
fall the spots have all left the fawns and 
their normal coat of hair appears. 


Would Woman Use the Franchise? | 
By Professor Felix Adler, Noted 
Ethical Teacher. | 
HE MAJORITY of women are in- 
different to the franchise. If they 
had not been indifferent it would long 
ago have been theirs. The majority of 
the men are undoubtedly thesame. The 
women interested are now asking men 
to join with the women in overcoming 
the indifference. I believe things are 
not what they seem. The ballot in the 
hands of men is not doing what it 
should, and I would not like to have the 
evil we now suffer increased by millions 
and millions of voters unprepared to ex- | 
ercise suffrage. Things are not what 
they seem. We might say that if votes 
for men do not work as they should, 
why, men should cease to vote. Asa 
matter of fact, many men have. A very 
bad government is better than none, but 
that is no reason for making it worse. 





Habit’s Chain 


CerRTAIN Hasits UNCONSCIOUSLY 
FoRMED AND Harp To BREAK. 


An ingenious philosopher estimates | 
that the amount of will power necessary 
to break a life-long habit would, if it 
could be transformed, lift a weight of | 
many tons. } 

It sometimes requires a higher degree | 
of heroism to break the chains of a per- 
nicious habit than to lead a forlorn hope 
in a bloody battle. A lady writes from 
an Indiana town: 

‘* From my earliest childhood I was a 
lover of coffee. Before I was out of my 
teens I was a miserable dyspeptic, suf- 
fering terribly at times with my stom- 
ach. 

**T was convinced that it was coffee 
that was causing the trouble, and yet I 
could not deny myself a cup for break- 
fast. At the age of 36 I was in very 
poor health, indeed. My sister told me 
I was in danger of becoming a coffee 
drunkard. 

‘*But I never could give up drinking 
coffee for breakfast, although it kept 
me constantly ill, until I tried Postum. 
I learned to make it properly according 
to directions, and now we can hardly do 
without Postum for breakfast, and care 
nothing at all for coffee. 

‘TI am no longer troubled with dys- 
pepsia, do not have spells of suffering 
with my stomach that used to trouble 
me so when I drank coffee.”’ 

Look in packages for the little book, 
‘*The Road to Wellville.’’ ‘‘ There’s a 
Reason.”’ 

Ever read the above letter? A 
mew one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, | 
and full of human interest. 
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Smokeless 





Turn the wick as high or low as it will go — there's 
no smoke, no smell —the device prevents either, and 
permits instant removal for cleaning. 


The Perfection has a solid brass font, holding 4 


quarts of oil; sufficient to give 


Solid brass wick carrier; damper top, cil indicator, 


“ Alaska” cold handle. 


Finished in Nickel or Japan in various styles. 


Every dealer everywhere. 


Standard Oil Company 


(Incorporated) 








The Perfection is the best oil heater made from 
the standpoint of efficiency, simplicity and durability. 


It is the ONLY heater equipped with an 


Automatically-Locking 


If not at yours, write for 
descriptive circular to the nearest Agency of the 





Ww 


Device 


glowing heat for 9 hours. 





Oscar Wilde. | 


VERY pleasing edition of Oscar 
Wilde’s poems comes from John W. 
Luce & Co., Boston. It is an authorized 
edition, containing all of Wilde’s poetic 
productions. 
ae (ote 


“Northern Lights.” 


IR GILBERT PARKER’S new book 
of short stories, ‘‘ Northern Lights,’’ 

is probably the best of that author’s | 
work since his Pierre stories. They | 
are tales of the rugged, dare-devil men | 
of the Canadian wastes-—the Royal | 
Northwest Mounted Police. The author 
knows his people thoroughly, and the 
stories are masterpieces of dramatic | 
action and swift, keen, tender impres- | 
sionism. Harper & Brothers, New York. | 
Price, $1.50. 
> 


Detective Stories. 

NE OF the most weird mystery 
stories ever written is Stephen 
Chalmers’s new book, ‘‘ The Vanishing 


BI 


is poor and the 
house cold. 


Jack, too, is 
cold—and cross. 


Suddenly, the 
door opens and 
Mother comes in 


the answer 
Jack’s face. 


PERFECTION 


Smokeless Oil Heater 


(Equipped with Smokeless Device) 









The furnace fire 


ith a ‘‘Perfec- 


tion’’ Oil Heater. 


You can read 
in 
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Smuggler.’’ From the first chapter to 
the last line in the book the interest is 
tense and unflagging. Edward J. Clode, 
New York. Illustrations in color. 
Cleveland Moffett is well known as a 
writer of stirring tales. His latest one, 
‘‘Through the Wall,’’ is a masterly de- 
tective story. There is, too, a love in- 
terest that is irresistible. The scenes 









| are laid in the Paris of to-day. D. Ap- 
pleton & Co., New York. Price, $1.50, 
illustrated. 


je <e 
Editor—‘‘1 have not seen anything 
from your pen lately.’’ 


Author—‘‘ No; I’m very busy on an 
Esquimau dialect story at present.’’ 


BROMO-~ 
SELTZER 





CURES 


HEADACHES 


10¢,25¢,50¢, & $129 Bottles. 


In answering advertisernents please mention “LESLIE’S WEEKLY.” 
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FEORDXINIA 





Here is a lifetime gift, one that will give use and be treasured for 
long years to come, often recalling the thoughtfulness of the giver. 

And nothing can be more universally appropriate for a Christmas 
gift, or a more useful token of regard and affection for father, mother, 
brother, sister, sweetheart or friend. 


RKE 
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THE CLEANLY PEN 


The Parker is the one pen without 
limitations—the always ready, always 
cleanly, perfect writer. 

Because of the Lucky Curve—the 
curved ink feed—exclusively a Parker 
feature, the Parker gives cleanly service. 

Straight ink feeds, such as all other 
pens have, retain ink after the pen is 
returned to the pocket, until air, expanded 
in the reservoir by the heat of your body, 
forces it into the cap, where you find it 
ready to soil linen and fingers when you 
remove the cap to write. 

But the Lucky Curve is self-draining, 
giving free passage to expanding air. No 
wiping off of barrel before using. You 
always find the Parker cleanly and 
ready to write because of the Lucky 
Curve. 

Get the Lucky Curve Pen — the 
Parker. The recipient will thank you 
the more for your discrimination. 

Obey that impulse. Get a Parker for 
Christmas. Standard, or self-filling, from 
$1.50 up, according to ornamentation. 
If you can’t find a Parker dealer write 
to me direct. 


John Wanamaker, 
Philadelphia. 


Gotham Pen Co., 
11 Park Row, New York 


PARKER 
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Christmas Gift Box with Every Pen 





This artistically decorated gift box, typify- 
ing the spirit of Christmas, is free on 
request with every pen. It comes enclosed 
in outside carton, suitable for mailing. 


Geo. S. Saunders & Co., Buntin, Gillies & Co., 
1608 Washington St., Boston. Hamilton and Montreal, 
Canadian representatives. 


PEN CO. 


GEO. S. PARKER, President 


MILL STREET, 
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Buy DIAMONDS on CREDIT 
DIRECT FROM THE IMPORTERS 
>is no gift so acceptable as a 
sbeloMmebt-beelelels My. Volt: (eeleltbol aa aids int 
is strictly confidential. No security 
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or interest charged. We import 
3in the rough’’, saving all 
: profits. Instead of 


| I 
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J-M-LYON & CO,* 
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JANESVILLE, WIS. 


Lucky Curve 


FOUNTAIN 
PENS 


Emblem Pens 


with solid gold bands and 
emblems of all prominent 
fraternal organizations, 
Masons, K. of P., K. of C., 
Elks, I. O. O. F., etc., $12.00 
and $12.50. 


Cap with Colored 


Crown 


4 


Lt 


TA 
} 


« 


End of cap is tipped with 
college, school, class or fra 
ternity colors. 10 cents extra 
for one color, 25 cents for 
two. For the school or col- 
lege boy or girl a gift espe- 
cially appreciated. 


The New Safety 
(Non-leakable) 
Jack-knife Parker 


The latest, most striking 
tountain pen success a 
clever, stocky, business-like 
pen, small enough to carry 
flat in your lower vest pocket 
or lady's hand bag, and 
can be carried anywhere. 
any way you would carry 
your jack-knife, with no dan- 
ger of leaking. A novel and 
very efficient little pen, 
$2.50 to $5.00, according to 


size. 


bem pis c 


No. 201-2. Price $2.50. Our best fo. 15. Price $7.00 A superb pen. 
seller For efficiency Barrel covered with tinted 
nothing better. May be pearl slabs held by gold 
ordered fancy chased bands cap covered with 
barrel and plain cap gold filigree. Space for 
No, 24 1-2, two sizes larg- owner's name. 
er, $4.00 


No. 46. Price $10.00. Especially beautiful in design. In No. 41. Price $8.50. Gentleman's large 
tended particularly as a lady's pen. 18 K. gold ered with 18 K. gold filled filigree desig 
filled filigree design ; corrugated tinted pear! for owner's name 
slabs ; space for owner's name 
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Winter Vacations 
PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


MEXICO 


Thirty-Day Tour. February3to March4 .. . . $400 


Includes visits to New Orleans during the Mardi Gras, interesting cities of Old Mexico 
and the Grand Canyon of Arizona. 


NEW ORLEANS MARDI CRAS 


Eight-Day som. Vabpeepetet .... i... & 


Covers a journey through the South, and the chief festivities of the brilliant MardiGras. 
including seat in Grandstand for Parades, and all expenses. 


FLORIDA 


Two-Weeks Tours. February8and22 ..... ‘a 
Three-Months Outing. March8 ....... .( $50 


Special trains to and from Jacksonville on February Tours; to Jacksonville only on 
March Tour. Independent travel in Florida. 


PINEHURST 


og) SPS aS a 
Covers hotel accommodations in Pinehurst for two and three-quarter days, and round- 


trip transportation good returning within eighteen days. A great outing among 
the pines. Golf, shooting and outdoor sports. 


WASHINCTON 


Three-Day Tours. December 27, January 13, February 3, 17, 
March 3, 21, April 7, 21, and May 5. $12.00 or $14.50. 


Covers all expenses for three days, including hotel accommodations, and visits to all 
prominent points of interest at the National Capital under personal escort. 


WINTER EXCURSION TICKETS 


To all the leading winter resorts of the South and Southwest on sale daily. 


Full particulars of the Winter Vacations may be obtained upon 
application to 


J. R. WOOD, 


GEO. W. BOYD, 
Passenger Traffic Manager. 


General Passenger Agent, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
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Vol. CIX. 
A Real Christmas. 


YF YET there lurks in a dark corner of any man’s heart the spirit of old 

Scrooge, why not re-read Dickens’s classic ‘‘ Christmas Carol’’? And 
if the heart then refuse to warm to the season’s cheer, Van Dyke’s exqui- 
site ‘‘ The Other Wise Man’’ may save the day. Though there are some 
features of our present Christmas observance not altogether admirable, it 
is yet a splendid thing to put a child into the midst of this busy world, to 
light the candles on the tree and to distribute the gifts. And to live at 
least one day in the spirit of good-will—is it not an anticipation of the 
time when all men shall live in g2od-will all the days? It is December the 
twenty-fifth ‘that keeps the world from growing old; every year on that day 
it renews its youth. 

No custom is more beautiful than that of exchanging gifts. And is it 
not possible to preserve the giving spirit of Christmas, freed from all taint 
of commercialism? ‘‘ It is more blessed to give than to receive’’ was 
declared many centuries ago. But when it comes to pass that he who 
receives a gift feels that he must give another in return, and of necessity 
of equal value—when Christmas giving comes to mean that I select some- 
thing for my friends and my friends select something of the same value for 
me—it has fallen into a game of quid pro quo and has lost the genuine ring 
of Christmas fellowship. He that gives thinking only of a return has yet 
to experience giving of the right sort. Let our giving be to remember 
friends, to cheer the lonely, to relieve the needy, and all to be in the spirit 
of Tiny Tim’s ‘‘ God bless us, every one!’’ 

We wish all of our readers a very Merry Christmas. 


Fa BN 
Our Wonderful Railroads. 


THERE have just-died, in Des Moines, Ia., at the age of ninety-four, 

Edward Entwhistle, who was a fireman on George Stephenson’s locomo- 
tive, the ‘‘ Rocket,’’ in England, in 1829, and who was engineer of it later; 
and in Camden, N. J., at the age of eighty-nine, Tatem Parsons, who ran 
the ‘‘ John Rull,’’ on the Camden and Ambey Railway, in 1831 and after- 
ward. Parsons was the oldest engineer in America ai the time of his 
death, and Entwhistle was the oldest in the world. In each of these cases 
a single life spanned the entire development of the railway system of the 
globe. Stephenson was the inventor of the locomotive, and was engineer 
on the one on which Entwhistle made his first trip, although that was not 
the first of his engines. 

Charles Carroll, of Carrollton, in 1828, threw up the first shovelful of 
earth at the building of the first railway in the United States which was to 
carry passengers and freight. This was the Baltimore and Ohio. Peter 
Cooper built his one-ton locomotive for that railway in 1830, which dis- 
placed the horses which had been drawing the cars until that time, but it 
did not immediately displace the sails which were used on the cars when 
the wind was favorable. The ‘‘ John Bull’’ was imported from England 
because it was believed at that time that nobody in the United States, not- 
withstanding Peter Cooper’s little engine, could build a locomotive which 
could meet the demands of the service. To-day one of our American loco- 
motive shops, the Baldwin, builds more of them than all the shops in Eng- 
land combined. And it exports them to Europe, Asia, Africa and the isl- 
ands of the sea. To-day there are 230,000 miles of railway in the United 
States, exclusive of second tracks or sidings, as compared with 23,000 in 
Great Britain, 175,000 in the whole of Europe and 270,000 in the entire 
world outside of the United States. 

In 1909 the railways of the United States have a capital of $15,000,- 
000,000, which is almost equal to the value of the country’s entire property 
of all kinds at the time of Lincoln’s election. Its gross earnings for a sin- 
gle year, $2,600,000,000, are nearly three times as great as the whole of 
the interest-bearing debt of the national government. The 1,500,000 per- 
sons on the pay-rolls of the railways of the United States represent a larger 
force than were under Grant, Lee and the rest of the Union and Confederate 
commanders at Appomattox. They are a bigger army than Japan and Rus- 
sia combined’ had in Manchuria when, in 1905, President Roosevelt brought 


the peace of Portsmouth. 
oe | BIN 


Misrepresenting President Taft. 


TREPRESENTATIVE TAWNEY, of Minnesota, is undoubtedly correct 

in saying, as he does, that there is a studied attempt on the part of 
many newspapers to misrepresent the attitude which the West holds toward 
the President. On his tour Mr. Taft made a speech in Mr. Tawney’s dis- 
trict, urging his renomination and re-election, and saying that, while he 
personally disliked some of the provisions of the Payne bill, it was the 
best tariff which could have been enacted. A large number of newspapers, 
chiefly Democratic or independent, have said that opposition to Mr. Taft is 
shaping itself in some parts of the West. Mr. Tawney, who knows his 
own State thoroughly and who has a tolerably fair knowledge of the rest 
of the middle West also, denies these reports absolutely. 

Emphatically can be denied the stories that a movement is on foot 
among Western Republicans to nominate ex-President Roosevelt in 1912, 
as arebuke to Mr. Taft. No representative Western Republican newspaper 
or public man has yet been found that gives credence to these tales. They 
are invented and circulated by mischief-makers outside the Republican 
ranks, in the hope of creating discord in the party and of giving the Demo- 
crats hope of victery. Mr. Roosevelt, if he were here, would promptly and 
vigorously condemn any attempt to use his name as an opponent of Mr. 
Taft in the convention of 1912. For years Mr. Taft was a very efficient 
and popular member of Mr. Roosevelt’s official family and his intimate 
associate and adviser. At Mr. Taft’s nomination there was very sincere 
rejoicing at the White House. Neither Mr. Roosevelt nor any other good 
Republican regrets the result in the convention or at the polls in 1908. 

Every Republican who has been elected President has been nominated 
for a second term excepting Mr. Hayes, who said during his campaign that 


**In God We Trust.’”’ 
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one term was all that he wanted. On the night of his election in 1904, 
after his service of more than three years to fill the vacancy caused by 
McKinley’s death, Mr. Roosevelt said he would consider his new service as 
that of a second term, and declared that he would not accept another elec- 
tion. Many times between that night of November, 1904, and the meeting 
of the convention in 1908 he. repeated that declaration. He compelled the 
convention to take him at his word. If anybody supposes that Mr. Roose- 
velt could be coaxed or coerced into an attitude of opposition to Mr. Taft’s 
renomination and re-election in 1912, he does injustice to the ex-President. 
From present indications Mr. Taft will be nominated unanimously in 1912, 
and Mr. Roosevelt will, by written or spoken word, urge every Republican 
to vote him into office by a larger majority even than that which was rolled 


up for him in 1908. P 
FL BX 
The Plain Truth. 


THE Republican insurgents, according to our esteemed friend, Senator 

Cummins, of Iowa, believe they are right and that the rest of the party 
leaders wrong. This is not the first time that half a dozen men of promi- 
nence in the Republican party have thought they were right and the 
rest of the party wrong. It takes but a short memory to recall the names 
of the Republican ‘Senators who believed honestly in free silver and who 
presented arguments to prove that that was their party’s belief. The 
Republican Senators and members of the House who left their party on 
the free-silver issue did not destroy the party. Most of them have come 
back, but they were as right then and as honest in their belief as the 
Republican insurgents in Congress to-day are right and honest. The party 
has stood many shocks both from the inside and the outside. It is unfortu- 
nate that it must fight its battles at home. as well as abroad. If there 
must be an insurrection, let it come. The more quickly the insurgents 
declare themselves, the sooner the war will be over. 


bX 

CONGRESS is in session at Washington once more. Our best compli- 

ments to Speaker Cannon. In his committee appointments made last 
spring he did well. The ablest and most experienced and trustworthy men 
were all given the best places. Whatever may be said about the use of 
the whip by the Speaker, we find no evidences that he has used it against 
the interests of his party or the people. We are especially pleased with 
the honors he has paid to some of the most experienced and faithful mem- 
bers from the State of New York. Mr. Dwight has been highly compli- 
mented by his appointment to the all-important Committee on Ways and 
Means, of which Mr. Payne, another New Yorker, is the able and distin- 
guished chairman. Mr. Fassett, with his clear business head and tire- 
less industry, deserved the appointment he has received on the Post-office 
Committee, and Mr. Perkins the chairmanship of the Committee on Foreign 
Affairs. Other New York members whose abilities were most properly 
recognized include Messrs. Bennett, Malby, Knapp, Fisk, Driscoll and 


Alexander. 


ANCTHER refutation of the idea that corporations have no soul is given 

by the New York Central Railroad. Beginning January Ist, a pension 
system affecting more than a hundred thousand employés becomes operative 
on it and allied lines. Eighteen hundred men will retire on pensions the 
first of the year. For many years the Standard Oil Company and the Penn- 
sylvania Railroad have pensioned old and faithful employés. George W. 
Perkins, of J. P. Morgan & Co., has more recently established a pension 
system for the Steel Corporation and the International Harvesters Com- 
pany. This has always been the custom in the army and navy branches of 
the government, and most of the churches have tried, often with a mere 
pittance, to relieve the distress ‘of its veterans worn out in the service. It 
is a fundamental proposition, sometimes overlooked, that the interests of 
employer and employé are mutual. The pension system recognizes this, 
and welds the two classes into closer sympathy. Because of the assurance 
that the company is concerned about the future welfare of them and their 
families, it will always mean more hearty service on the part of employés. 
The pension method is economically wise as well as socially just and 
humane. The question as to whether a corporation has a soul or not 
depends, we believe, upon the corporation, just as in the case of individuals 
it depends upon the individual. 


R. LOEB’S most enthusiastic friends do not claim that he has made no 
mistakes as collector of the port of New York, but all impartial ob- 
servers must agree that there has been under his direction an earnest effort 
to abolish the system of bribery and graft by which the government has so 
long been defrauded. Honest importers, who would not resort to the crim- 
inal practices of others, have for years been at great disadvantage. The 
conviction of an importer, even when brought about by the testimony of 
incriminated officials, is an important step toward securing radical customs 
reform. In passing sentence in the Musica case, Judge Holt said, ‘‘ I had 
occasion at the close of the trial to comment upon the thing which had been 
done by the gentlemen in the course of the prosecution which seemed to be 
objectionable, and which it seems to me, if generally adopted, would work 
injuriously in the administration of the criminal law; but I do not desire 
that from that criticism, whichI felt it my duty to make, any inference 
should be drawn that I fail to appreciate the sincere and resolute efforts 
which are being made, in my opinion, by the gentlemen now in charge of 
the customs service in New York City to put a stop to a condition of things 
for which their predecessors, and not themselves, are responsible.’’ If 
mistakes have been made, they have been altogether of judgment as to 
method. That cannot be said of all customs officials inthe past. Should 
Collector Loeb succeed in his main purpose—the thorough uprooting of 
the system under which the government has been defrauded and injustice 
done to the honest importer—he will deserve and receive great credit. 


on 


LEXA ALR AL LIAL AS 


PAULA APA ATA DODO AOE ODODE OER ALES LORE OS LOE DES OLRL 


5S 
PAPAL BIND EPP BAPE BABA BIA BAIL PEALE PAE EIN 








ad 
= 


=> 


PAP ARSDAV LE ANIGS DLE ANSP PEL NSISDLE SE SL SNS LE LV SNS GSS OSS LIS IGEN OS OSL SDI S ISIN 


ws 


a 
= 


z 


~“aeee 

Pe 
< 

At 





PAPAL LEAR LALALAL. EOE LEELA EOE ALALAES LAPP 


~ 
7 


PSIG GE ST ANS GE FES NS GN GP AEE SENS GE AE FENG ENSIGN GINS GEE ANS GIS GENS GN GIN EE FP ANGE ANGE ® 





PAPAS L 


aN ag aN age oN ie Se Nad Se Nae a Pane Pile 8 ag Ae a AN A Lk ee bk to ae oN ee de 


he 


ro 
a 


NE OF the most remarkable surgical operations of modern times was 

recently performed by Dr. Alexis Carrel, of the Rockefeller Institute, 
New York. For years he has been making 
interesting studies in experimental surgery, 
and has successfully transplanted organs from 
one animal to another, and blood vessels from 
one species to another; and now, by applying 
the skill thus acquired to the saving of human 
life under the most adverse circumstances, he 
has attracted great interest among the med- 
ical fraternity of the world. A young sur- 
geon in New York had a child born, which 
developed a disease in which the blood exudes 
from the blood vessels into the tissues of the 
body, and ordinarily the child dies of this in- 
ternal hemorrhage. All the distinguished 
physicians and surgeons who had been called 
into consultation were unanimous in the opin- 
ion that the baby’s case was hopeless. It 
happened that the father had heard of Dr. 





DR. ALEXIS CARREL 


He performed a remarkable opera- 


on be ee Carrel’s experimental work, and became con- 

Nysician 8s Diced Intoa . . “a. . 

' yt a ig? ches pr vineced that the only possibility of saving the 
ing its life. 


child’s life was by the direct transfusion of 
blood. This has frequently been done with 
adults, but the blood vessels of a young infant are so delicate that it 
seemed impossible that the operation could be successfully carried on. In 
the middle of the night Dr. Carrel was called on, and he consented to try 
this last resort. The father offered himself as the person whose blood 
should be furnished to the child. It is said that the scene of the operation 
was one of the most dramatic incidents in the history of surgery. It was 
carried through successfully, the child’s life was saved and Dr. Alexis 
Carrel once again proved his marvelous grasp of modern surgery. 


2 BR 

UQHAT an inspiring sight it is when a man who has done his country 

notable service can stand before a statue of his father and do him 
honor for deeds that were greater! General William Henry 
Seward recently officiated at the unveiling ceremonies of a 
monument to his father of the same name, who was Secre- 
tary of State in Abraham Lincoln’s Cabinet. Willia:zn Henry 
Seward, Sr., was the great emancipator’s right-hand man, 
and it was his great ambition that his son should follow in 
his footsteps in serving the nation. William Henry Seward, 
Jr., was born at Auburn, N. Y., in 1839. After a private- 
school education he became a clerk in a banking house at 
Auburn in 1861. When the Civil War broke out he was 
appointed a lieutenant-colonel in the One Hundred and 
Thirty-eighth New York Volunteers and afterward colonel 
of the Ninth New York Heavy Artillery. He was frequently 
mentioned in the dispatches. He participated in the battles 
of Monocacy, Cedar Creek, Cold Harbor, Opequan and other 
engagements. He was absolutely trusted by his officers and 
was frequently the bearer of important communications 
from one division of the army to the other. On the battle- 
field, as if ever mindful of his father’s great services to the 
country, he made a great name for himself, by his dare-devil 
bravery and shrewd military judgment, and strategic genius. 
In 1864, just two years after he received his first commis- 
sion, he was made a brigadier-general. He resigned in 1865 
and again became a banker. He is now president of a 
banking firm which bears his name. He is a member of the 
Sons of the Revolution and of the Royal Legion. He was never content to 
be known merely as his father’s son. An American every inch of him, he 
has gone through life on the policy that honesty always pays. 


Fa BX 

WO YOU think that you could sit down at the piano and play tune after 

tune—ragtime, opera, anything that came into your head—play for 
thirty-six hours and 
thirty-six minutes with- 
out removing either hand 
from the instrument? 
That is quite a feat, isn’t 
it? It was done recently, 
though, by a young stu- 
dent at the Medical Col- 
lege of the University 
of Louisville (Kentucky). 
Young Harding is known 
at college as ‘‘The Sleepy 
Paderewski.’’ The pre- 
vious record for Marathon 
piano playing was thirty- 
six hours and thirty-two 
minutes. Harding made 
a wager that he could 
beat it. Of course there 
were skeptics, so Harding 
said that he’d show them. Propped up ina Morris chair, with a couple of 
sofa pillows in back of him, he sat down and started on a ragtime tune. 
After that came some of ‘‘ II Trovatore,’’ and so it was all through the day 
and all through the night. When he had finished, the tips of his fingers 
were black and blue and his arms were swollen to twice their natural size. 
Toward the end he had to be kept awake by fumes of ammonia and hot and 
cold massages on his head and back. However, after a day or so, he was 
none the worse for his feat, and he went back to college to take up his 
studies as if nothing had happened. A feat of this kind takes as much 
endurance and nerve as any long-distance running event ever inaugurated. 
Young Harding presumably went into this severe athletic as well as musical 
test without training of any kind. Managers of his university athletic 
teams have now got an eye upon him as a likely candidate. When he 
comes across the campus, somebody is sure to remark, ‘‘Sh-sh! Here 
comes ‘Sleepy Padereswki’!”’ 





ROY E. HARDING, 
Who broke the world’s record by playing the piano for 
thirty-six hours and thirty-six minutes 
without stopping. 


Leslie’s Weeklyp—Christmas 


- People Talked About : 





GENERAL WILLIAM H. SEWARD, 


The son of Lincoln’s Secretary of 
State, who recently officiated at 
the unveiling of a monument 
to his father. — Nelson. 
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JREQUENTLY it is the laymen among us who carry on much of our most 

important religious work. Such a man is Samuel Billings Capen, of 
Boston, who in his capacity as a Christian 
layman is leading the great men’s National 
Missionary Campaign as chairman of the gen- 
eral committee. Mr. Capen is a successful 
merchant. He has long been identified with 
the public life of Boston. He has served as 
president of the city school committee, has 
been president of the Boston Municipal 
League and of the Congregational Sunday 
School and Publication Society. For a while, 
too, he was chairman of the American Board 
of Cominissioners for Foreign Missions. Mr. 
Capen is of ancient American stock—if you 
catch him in a confidential mood, he will tell 
you that his ancestors came over on the May- 
flower. He doesn’t boast of it, however, be- 
cause he says that it isn’t a man’s family that 
counts, but what the man himself is. He was 
born at Boston, December 2d, 1842, and after 
graduation from high school he entered a car- 
pet store. From junior clerk he rapidly rose 
to a partnership in the firm. Always he took 
an active interest in the city’s welfare. In 1904 he was elected head of the 
Society of Mayflower Descendants. As a trustee of the Society of Christian 
Endeavor, he has long been a directing factor in their world-wide work. 
He is also a trustee of Wellesley College. The National Missionary Cam- 
paign is the most important religious work of the year, and the man who 
directs so important a campaign as Mr. Capen is doing must indeed be one 
of extraordinary ability and recognized integrity. Thus far his success 


has been remarkable. 
i 


©F COURSE you have heard of Hull House, in Chicago. You have heard 

of Jane Addams, too, the woman who founded that famous home for the 
friendless and the homeless of the great metropolis of the 
West. She has made an international name for herself. 
Wherever the word ‘‘ charity’’ is mentioned, one immedi- 
ately thinks of Jane Addams, who, with her boundless love 
foy humanity and her unselfish efforts in behalf of her less 
fortunate brethren, has succeeded in bringing joy to thou- 
sands of hearts. For the first time in its history the 
National Conference of Charity and Correction has elected 
as its president a woman—Miss Addams. For more than 
three decades this conference has led public opinion on prob- 
lems of penology and philanthropy. Its membership is made 
up of experts of international prominence in charitable and 
penal institutions. Miss Addams was born at Cedarville, 
Il]., on September 6th, 1860. At the age of twenty-one she 
was graduated from Rockford College and spent some years 
traveling in Europe. On her return, in 1885, she settled in 
Philadelphia for a while and there pursued her studies. In 
1889, with the help of Miss Ellen Gates Starr, she founded 
the social settlement in Chicago known as Hull House. That 
institution is known the world over. Until the present 
day she has been its efficient directress. She has developed 
what is known as settlement work into an integral part of 
our social regeneration. She has, too, written extensively 
on the science of philanthropy. Promiscuous charity, she 
says, is morally degenerating; only scientific philanthropy 
can solve the social problem. Alert, a deep thinker, progressive, strong 
and tender-hearted, Jane Addams is a true type of unselfish American 


womanhood. 
fa BX 


THIS is an age of women in business. They have taxen up almost every 

profession in existence not only in the United States, but in other 
lands. If not directly 
engaged in special 
work, the educated 
woman of the present 
day knows 2 great deal 
about the business in 
which her husband is 
engaged and in many 
ways assists him. An 
example of this was 
seen during the recent 
visit of the Honorary 
Commercial Commis- 
sion of Japan to this 
country. Several of 
the commissioners 
were accompanied by 
their wives, who took 
a prominent part in all 
the proceedings, and 
who never tired of inspecting factories, shops, etc. These women wore the 
national dress of Japan and were picturesque figures at the banquets given 
in the different cities in honor of the commissioners. They took a special 
interest in the educational institutions and hospitals for women, as well as 
women’s clubs. During their stay in Baltimore they were entertained by 
the members of the Arundel Club—one of the most noted women’s clubs in 
the country—and were shown about the city by a committee of these 
women. The Woman’s College proved a great attraction to them. They 
also took a keen interest in the speeches delivered at the luncheon by 
Mayor Mahool, of Baltimore, and listened attentively with bowed heads to 
Hon. Charles J. Bonaparte’s eulogy on Prince Ito. Baroness Shibusawa, 
whose husband is a Tokio bank president, and Madam Taki, the wife of a 
member of the Japanese legislature, both expressed their delight and 
admiration at the progress which was being made by the women of this 
country along so many lines. 





B. CAPEN, 


An American business man who 
is helping to guide the 
religious life of 
Africa. 


Stewart. 


SAMUEL 





FOUR JAPANESE WOMEN WHO VISITED AMERICA. 


From left to right: Madam Horikoshi, Madam Taki, Baroness 
Shibusawa, Baroness Kanda. 
Mrs. C. R. Miller. 
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The Day over Wibose Thresbold Hone Fears To Cross. 


‘a 6 * ( HRISTMAS’’—how much is included in that one good word! 
} From our earliest childhood recoilections up through youth and 
manhood and, I hope, continuous through old age, 
the thought of Christmas brings with it memories 
of enjoyable hours and fond remembrances. It is 
a day in many homes when the first lessons of a 
religious character are imparted, and the story of 
the birth and lifeof Him who is worshiped by many 
peoples is told anew. It is a tie which binds more 
securely than any other the Christianized nations 
of the world, and our missionaries have carried its 
meaning among the heathen until it is celebrated 
on the islands of the sea and in countries where 
P unbelievers still abide. Christmas deepens one’s 
arris & Ewing. © 
reverence, renews one’s youth, makes the heart twice glad, and, even 
in times of stress or misfortune, cannot pass without some happiness 
either from meditation or from a more substantial source. Christmas 
makes better men and womenof us all, aside from the lesson it teaches 
and the event which it commemorates. It is a day over whose thres- 
hold none fears to cross. It is a day no man dreads. It is a day 
which we welcome with gladness. That this may be a Merry Christmas 
for each and every reader of LESLIE’s WEEKLY, and 
that all will live to enjoy its recurrence for years 
to come, is my earnest and sincere wish. 


fd Bie 
Santa Claus, Roses and the Southland. 


QT IS wonderful how simple and yet how inscrutable is all this scheme 

of things, and how inevitable withal! We can’t help it or hinder 
it; but, while,watching ‘‘ the Potter thumping his 
wet clay,’’ we may at least murmur, ‘‘ Gently, 
brother, gently, pray!’’ It is the same now that 
it was in ‘‘ Yesterday’s sev’n thousand years,’’ and 
as it will be to the end of time. We shall come 
and we shall go, and he who makes the roses grow 
in desert places is really the greatest among men, 
and not he who drives with the lash or executes 
with the sword. The shadow of the Cross on Cal- 
vary is still lighted by the radiance of the Star at 
Bethlehem, and at this blessed season of the year 
the divinity that is in man makes for an ever- 
expanding righteousness. 

The celebration of the Christmas season has 
changed greatly in the South since Henry Watterson was a boy, but 
the spirit is the same as or even larger than it was in the brave days of 
old. On Mr. Taft’s recent visit to Wilmington, N. C., he was wel- 
comed at the home of James Sprunt by ‘‘ Uncle Jeffries,’’ ninety-seven 
years of age, and, as the story goes, ‘‘ with that dignity which only 
an ancient servitor of gentlemen can have in its peculiar perfection ”’ 
—not effusively, as the greeting would have been from one of the 
lately enfranchised, but soberly and “‘ in all the ancient sense of self- 
respect and courtesy,’’ with ‘‘ the bow of a typical product of the 
old South to the President of a new country.”’ 

It was in the meeting of these two great men in their mutual self- 
respect and respect for each other that the humble and the exalted, 
the poor and the rich, the servant and the master illustrated the beati- 
tude of the holiday sedson wherein race and color and condition vanish 


in the light of Divine sympathy and ‘“‘ God is en pe hee 
all and in all.’’ . “- 
Fe BX 


A Wision of higber Life. 


G@HRISTMAS means hope and its realization. The child grows eagerly 
expectant as the time approaches for the visit of Santa Claus. 
While this fiction remains unquestioned, the imagi- 
nation opens new and wider worlds, and ideals 
become so much a part of the mind that the prosaic 
and commonplace can never crush them. Until the 
youth reaches manhood and ind2pendence, Christmas 
is the happiest day of the year. Its gifts and 
hearty good cheer impress family affection, parental 
thoughtfulness and brotherly love. The dullest and 
most irresponsive of fathers and mothers are up- 
lifted to a vision of higher life by the interchanges 
M. DEPEW. of souvenirs and the merry meeting with children 
Copyright, 1908, Buck. and grandchildren at the table and fireside. Few 
can escape and all enjoy the meaning of the festival, the lessons it 
conveys and the inspiration it gives, and we enter upon a brighter 
future and a fuller appreciation of the heneficence of the practice of 
faith, hope and charity. The loved ones who have crossed to the other 
side, the loved near and far who are still with us, the old homestead 
with its precious memories, the old church whose sacred associations 
tie together childhood, maturity and age, love, marriage and death; 
the schoolhouse where the beginnings of education were so painful, 
and the ever-increasing pleasures of the pursuit of learning through 
the high school, academy and college are recalled and recited, and 
there is exquisite delight in these oft-told tales, and new experiences 
enliven this blessed anniversary. 

The skeptic who denies the divinity of Christ recognizes Him as a 
philosopher whose teachings have contributed more than all others to 
peace among nations and friendship between alien peoples; but to 
those who revere and worship Him, this natal day has a personal mean- 
ing. It strengthens faith and confirms the promises which have in- 
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fluenced their lives. The world grows brighter and more beautiful 
The antagonisms of neighborhood disappear and we 
get a more intimate understanding of the basic 


principle of Christianity, ‘‘ Love thy neighbor as 


thyself.”’ ; 
i? fz pe 
Christmas Wiben “* Uncle Joe’’ Was a Boy. 


WF THE true spirit of Christmas is to be found in sacrifice of self to 

serve and give pleasure to others, then the Christmas on the West- 
ern frontier sixty years ago was celebrated more in 
keeping with that ideal than it is now. The gifts 
bestowed at Christmas-time then were almost 
universally the work of the donor, and Santa Claus 
was the vicarious representative of some labor of 
love which might result in a small token of but 
slight intrinsic value, but had wrought into it the 
labor that was not considered toil. 

This manner of celebrating the great Christian 
festival was then more of necessity than choice, but speaker JusEpH a. 
it nevertheless brought the spirit of the Master CANNON. 
into closer touch with the day than the method of Copyright. 199 
celebration at the present time, when the shops present the work of 
Santa Claus and the gifts come within the 
commercial atmosphere more than the realm Ve (ae 


of personal service. yf? 2 bg 
A True Lesson of happiness. 


CHRISTMAS is justly celebrated as the brightest and best of all holi- 

days. It means so much. While it would seem to the thoughtless 
that the religious spirit of our day was not equal to 
the fervor of the fathers, the fact is not so. The 
reason for the seeming is that the spirit of adoration 
and worship of the infant Redeemer takes on a dif- 
ferent form from the earlier days. It is not now 
all in the churches. Men are just as thoughtful as 
to the future state and as to their eternal salvation 
as they ever were. I believe there is less profanity, 
less excessive use of intoxicants, less atheism, less 
disrespect to Christian things in our time than ever 
before. What a joyous time the Christmas season 
is and should be! All right-thinking men feel that 
the Babe cradled in the manger was the opening 
of the vale between faith and assurance. Let us get the true lesson 
éf happiness which the Christmas season brings F 

14 traukiu. Pod 


to us. 
aed UI b 
bow Cbristmas Affects the Deeper Things of Life. 


ALMOST any recurring anniversary induces reflection on the deeper 
things of life. The mere passing of time itself, with its swift 

changes, fills the thoughtful mind with awe. One 
tries to picture in imagination the first Christmas, 
and then to relate, if that be possible to such 
distant and simple beginnings, the colossal streams 
of influence that have gone out from it over the 
whole world. The contents of Pandora’s Box, once 
set free, could not be returned to it. Still less can 
the manifold and many times multiplied influences 
of the first Christmas be compressed back into 
anything like a definite and measurable relation to 
their origins. ; BUTLER, PRESIDENT OF 

One wonders sometimes whether those modern coLUMBIA UNIVERSITY 
men who call themselves most busy are not, indeed, copyright, 1906, Pach Bros. 
wholly idle. They are busy, in their curiously self-centered way, about 
the things of the moment—the material things which seem to them fit 
to satisfy desire and to fulfill ambition; but they seem to know nothing 
of the realities of life, those stern and deeper facts called underlying 
principles and tendencies which shape and control this changing 
surface of things. 

On New Year’s Day one looks instinctively forward; on Christmas 
Day one looks as instinctively back. The shadows of the past take on 
new definiteness for the moment, and what.one most believes in seems 
most real. It would be a sad day if the keeping of Christmas for its 
historic purpose were ever to cease among men. ha = 


Fe BX 
Christmas Carols and a Wew Song. 


WT IS a mighty travesty for men to celebrate with high religious 

demonstration the coming into this world of a Prince of Peace whose 
message is good-will to men, while menacing and 
provoking each other by battleships and armies at 
an annual expense of hundreds of millions of dol- 
lars, which impose burdens of crushing weight upon 
the common Jot of man. 

As Christian nations we worship the Prince of 
Peace and point our youth to Him in Christmas-time 
as the source of good-will, and throughout the year 
employ men in every considerable town to appeal 
to the Christian patriotism of our young men and 
show them the attractions of army and navy war- 
fare. In countries other than our own they are 
compelled by law to learn to fight. And the star- 
tling feature of all this is not that these Christian nations are combined 

(Continued on page 39.) 
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BREAKING GROUND FOR A RAILROAD WHICH WILL OPERATE CARS AT THE RATE OF EIGHTY MILES AN HOUR. TOWERING SHAFT OF GRANITE TO MISSISSIPPI’S HEROES 
\ \\\ President McGowan of the Board of Aldermen of New York lifting the first shovelful of earth for the Monorail Magnificent memorial erected in the Vicksburg National Park to the 
vn Railway which will be built and operated between Bartow Station on the New Haven Railroac memory of Mississippi's soldiers who served during the siege of Vicksburg. 
S \ . and Belden Point, City Island. The dedication of this monument by Governor Noel was the crowning 
\Wi\ H. D. Blauvelt. feature of the State reunion of Confederate Veterans.— Moore. 
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AFTER HAVING BEEN BURIED ALIVE FOR EIGHT DAYS, THE RESCUE OF A MINE EXAMINER. THE HAPPIEST FAMILY IN THE WORLD. 
Q. Autenore, the miner who conceived the idea of walling Walter Waite, one of the experts who were William H. Clellane, who was entombed for eight days, and his young wife 
his comrades in to escape fire and smoke, until the entombed with the miners, saved and children. The overwhelming joy which came to the rescued man’s 
government experts with their oxygen after his eight days’ family can only be imagined when it is realized that even the 
helmets could reach them. burial in the experts had given up all hope of bringing any of 
Burke & Atwell, coal mine. the miners out alive.— Burke & Atwell. 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS WHICH SCIENCE HAS GIVEN SOME OF THE CHERRY MINERS’ FAMILIES. 


The catastrophe in the St. Paul coal mine at Cherry, IIl., which caused the death of over three hundred miners was made less terrible by the rescue alive of twenty miners after they had been 
entombed for eight days, when all hope had been given up by government experts, relatives and friends. The explosion, it will be remembered, was caused by a smouldering pile of hay. After the 
mine had caught fire and immediate rescue made impossible, the shaft was sealed and the rescue work was again attempted eight days later. Government experts with oxygen helmets then began 
the work of recovering the bodies. 
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MANY DISTINGUISHED BUSINESS MEN AT A NOTABLE BANQUET. 


The one hundred and forty-first annual banquet of the Chamber of Commerce of the State of New York at the Waldorf-Astoria. J. Edward Simmons acted as toastmaster. The great ballroom 
was handsomely decorated and so distinguished an assemblage of business men, statesmen, and financiers has seldom been brought together on such an occasion.— Drucker & Co., New York. 
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Pennsylvania Wins the Prize of $10 
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CHRISTMAS MORNING. (SPECIAL PRIZE, $10.) AFTER THE STOCKINGS HAD BEEN EMPTIED. 
C. L. Pancoast, Ohio. Edna Fort, Pennsylvania. 
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“TWAS THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS.” THE FRUIT OF THE CHRISTMAS TREE. PUMPKIN PIE TO-MORROW. 
Mary E. Northend, Massachusetts. Mrs. Lorenzo Webber, Michigan. Mrs. N. Durrant, New Jersey. 
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HIS FIRST CHRISTMAS. CHRISTMAS IN THE LOGGING CAMP. 
E. A. Speer, Georgia. Sumner Matteson, Minnesota. 
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Christmas Craudlers 


Povethen Deakin 














RAVEN sat in the 
little horsehair 
sitting-room of 
the inn where his 
brother had 
agreed to meet 
him,stared gloom- 
ily into the smoky 
fire. Certainly 
nothing less than 
this sudden and 
disconcerting ill- 
ness of his moth- 

er’s could have brought him to such a 

town, at such a time of the year, in such 

weather. It was aggravating to think 

that the shameless and ungrateful Rodney 

should have refused to come home and 

have dragged him there. 

Craven was fond of his brother in a 
way—in the way that every one was fond 
of Rodney; but he felt that this was a 
little too much—this last demand of their 
wandering minstrel. And then to keep 
him waiting! 

He pushed back his chair, plunged his 
hands into the pockets of his excellently 
fitting coat and strolled to the window. 

He had never seen anything look so black 

and dismal and depressing as this loathsome 

little manufacturing town under the gray mist 

of rain. 

Ah, here was Rodney—with no umbrella, 
of course, and the collar of his thin and shabby 
overcoat turned up to his ears. The next min- 
ute his brother was in the room, and his eager 
face lit up with undeniable pleasure. Craven 
noticed, with a pang, how much thinner he 
was, how the handsome, boyish fac2 was drawn 
and pinched, how thick the worried lines were 
round his eyes and forehead. He realized all 
at once—what he seemed to have forgotten for 
a long time—that this was his only brother, 
that they had been good friends in the old days and that he loved him. 

‘* How’s mother, Harry?’’ 

‘*No better. The specialist’s coming again next week. Wecan’t get 
her to have anurse. She won’t let any one touch her but old Margaret, and 
she is not up to the heavy nursing this wretched illness entails. You ought 
to come home and see her, Rodney. She’ s been worrying about you and 
asking for you. It’s two years, you know.’ 

Rodney put his hat on the table and began to unbotton his coat. He 
set his lips doggedly. 

‘*Can’t help it,’’ he said shortly. 

Harry frowned. ‘‘ Do you mean to tell me that your wife won’t let 
you out of her sight for twenty-four hours?’’ he asked contemptuously. 
‘Is that what your marriage has done for you?”’ 

Rodney flushed, but he did not answer. 

Harry went back to the fire disgustedly. 

‘* Look here, Rodney,’’ he said, ‘‘ you’ve no right to expect it. You’ve 
no right to expect us to ask the woman to come home with you when you go 
and marry a girl like this out of the gutter.”’ 

Rodney smiled a little. ‘* Not quite out of the gutter,’’ he said quietly. 

‘Oh, well,’’ said Harry impatiently, ‘‘ out of the profession, then.’’ 

‘*It’s not always quite the same thing, Harry.”’ 

BN BN be 

PIS brother moved impatiently. *“Isn’t it?’’ he said. ‘‘I think it 

very often is, and in the kind of companies in which you find yourself. 

What’s the good of bluffing it, Rodney? You know what father feels, and 

even mother, kind as she is—well, you can’t expect it.’’ 

‘* Don’t you think,’’ said Rodney slowly, without looking at his brother, 
‘* that you would do exactly the same thing in my place?”’ 

‘*T should never have married the girl, to begin with.”’ 

‘* Don’t you think you ought 
to see my wife before you con- 
demn her in this wholesale way?”’ 

‘*No, thanks,’’ said Harry 
hastily. ‘‘It really isn’t any 
good. I’ve met so many of them. 
Even if she’s one of the exceptions— 
no, thanks! Rodney, do come back with 
me to-night and see mother. You can’t 
think how she’s been worrying and fret- 
ting about your absence.”’ 

‘* Sorry,’’ said Rodney; ‘‘ but I can’t come home 
until some one writes a decent letter to Dolly. I 
won’t come without her. I think mother might be 
glad. Dolly would be able to do things to——’’ 

Harry laughed impatiently. Did Rodney mean 
that this painted, powdered, scented creature should 
be allowed to pretend to nurse that delicate, fastidi- 
ous little mother who would not even allow a hos- 
pital nurse into the house? 














Rodney watched him curiously. ‘‘ Does it ever BABY. 


“FOR FELLOW TRAVELERS—A WOMAN AND A BABY.” 


Drawings by Wl. Rice 


strike you,’’ he asked suddenly, ‘“‘ that 
an actress is occasionally a woman as 
well?’’ 

“Oh, they’re feminine enough,’’ 
said Harry sarcastically, ‘‘ goodness 
knows! Look here, Rodney! What is 
the good of thrashing out this painful 
question? You know it really does mean 
more than seeing mother. Father’s al- 
ways talking about altering his will. 
There won’t be much money 
for you in any case, but I 
should think what there is 
would make all the differ- 
ence. Youdon’t seem tobe 
very flourishing in your hon- 
orable profession.’’ 

‘*T am earning ten dol- 
lars a week,’’ said Rodney. 

**Comfortable income 
to keep a wife on! Isn’t 
she working?”’ 

‘““‘Not at present.”’’ 
Rodney’s voice was short. 
** She wants to, but I won’t 
let her.’’ 

** Well, that’s the proper 
spirit, of course,’’ his broth- 
er agreed. Very considerate 
of her, too; but I daresay 
she’s bored with home life. 
Doesn’t it make things a 
trifle pinched ?”’ 

Rodney laughed. ‘‘ We 
are worrying through some- 
how,’’ he said, ‘‘ and we’re 
very happy together. 
There’s no room for her in 
this show, and I don’t want 
her to go away from me. 
She—she keeps me above 
water,’’ he said sadly. ‘‘I 
—I was in rather a bad way 
when I married her you 
know, cards and all that, in 
debt—but she most certainly made me pull myself together.’’ 

‘* Are you coming to see the show to-night?’’ Rodney asked, boyishly 
eager in tone. ‘‘ You have never seen me show yet, Harry.’’ 

** I’m awfully sorry, Rodney, but I’ve got to catch the eight-forty. I 
don’t want to miss it, because it’s the Northern express, and the only quick 
train to-night. What time do you open?”’ 

‘* Seven-thirty. It’s aquarter toseven now. It’s rather a troublesome 
make-up, and I’m afraid I must be down at the hall by seven at the latest.’’ 

** And you won’t come home?”’ 

Rodney shook his head. ‘‘ I couldn’t if I would,’’ he said hastily. ‘‘I 
might lose my job through it. There’s a new understudy, and he is no good 
yet. Give mother my love. Tell her I am awfully sorry, but I can’t afford 
to lose out just now. You needn’t say anything to upset her about Dolly. 
Good-by, old chap.’’ His face flushed as he spoke. ‘‘ It’s too rotten!’’ he 
said harshly, ‘‘ it’s too rotten to be out like this with all your own people; 
but I’d do it all over again. I wouldn’t have missed Dolly for anything in 
the world. If you knew—if you knew what she had done—but I’m not going 
to whine now. Give my love to mother.’’ 

Harry pointed out with brotherly candor how entirely it was Rodney’s 
own fault, and how he had only got what he might have expected; and then, 
before he shook hands, he said in a hesitating tone, 

‘*T say, old man, you must be frightfully hard up. If a twenty would 
be of any use——’’ 
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TRODNEY looked at the note with a pitiful eagerness—and shook his head. 

“*No,’’ he said. ‘‘I haven’t forgotten what you said the last time I 
asked you to lend me money. A man doesn’t forget these things. I hope 
you will never want money as badly as I wanted a twenty-dollar bill just 
then. It was when—but we’re worrying through very well at present, 
thank you. Good -by, Harry. 
You’re sure you won’t come 
down and see the show?’’ 

‘Quite sure.’’ They said 
** Good-by,’’ and Rodney hurried 
off to dress. 
Craven sat on looking into the fire. 
Rodney was very foolish, very pig-headed, 
too. Perhaps it was only the grease-paint 
which had made all those premature lines 
on his young face. Perhaps it wasn’t 
worry, after all. He sat so long thinking there that 
he barely gave himself time to get to the station for his 
train, and when he got outside the inn, he was disgusted 
to find that his watch was ten minutes slow by the clock 
of the town hall. He must catch that train. He ran 
all the way to the station, and when he got there, the 
Northern express was just moving out. He flung him- 
self into the last carriage, which was a third class—a 
tiresome thing to happen when you have a first-class 
return. Harry groaned. He’d shut himself up for 
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hours in a dusty third-class carriage, quite unwarmed and very ill-lighted, 
with the last possible fellow-travelers he would have chosen—a woman and 
a baby. He opened his paper, but the light was too bad and the train too 
bumpy for him to read with any comfort. There was nothing else for 
it but for him to settle himself in his corner and try to go to sleep. Then 
the baby began to cry. Craven swore softly to himself. Presently, 
however, in spite of the fretful wail, he fell asleep; and, as he slept, a lit- 
tle song wove itself in and out of his dreams quite pleasantly. It seemed 
to him that he and Rodney were little boys again, and that their mother, 
young and pretty and happy, as he remembered her quite well, was singing 
to them. Rodney was sitting on her knee. It was Rodney she was einging 
to, of course: 

Faster than fairies, 

Faster than witches, 

Bridges and houses, 

Hedges and ditches, 

Charging along like 

Troops in a battle. 

All through the meadows, 

Horses and cattle, 

All of the sights of 

The hill and the plain 

Fly as thick as the driving rain 

And ever again in the wink of an eye 

Painted stations whistle by. 


It was a clear and sweet little 
voice. Was it his mother’s voice? 
Wasn’t it something more real 
than that? He opened his eyes 
and looked across the carriage at 
the woman in the far corner. 
She was swaying slightly back- 


himself up in his rug in the far corner and fell into another doze. The 
girl had told him, to his annoyance, that this train was not to stop at Calow- 
rie, as he had supposed, but that it ran straight through to Helmorton. It 
ought to arrive at Helmorton at a quarter to twelve, and didn’t stop again 
till it got to Blair. 

‘* We change at Blair,’’ she said. ‘‘ I am afraid we have got rather a 
long wait. I hope I shall be able to keep baby warm. Her shawl’s luckily 
very thick.”’ 

‘* Do you think you will be able to keep yourself warm?”’’ he asked, for 
that didn’t seem to occur to her. 

She laughed brightly and said, ‘‘ Oh, yes!’’ and once more, through his 
dreams, he heard the little croon- 
ing song: 

Faster than fairies, 
Faster than witches. 

Once more he heard that, 

‘*The painted stations whistle 
by.’’ 

And when he woke up and 
looked at his watch he was sur- 
prised to find that he was quite 
comfortable. [t was eleven o’clock. 
He glanced across at the corner, 
and at first he thought that his 
fellow-traveler had vanished. 
There was something on the seat, 
but it was a very small something. 
He sat up and peered across. The 
baby was lying there, tucked up 
in its big shawl; and on the floor, 
between the two seats, the little 
mother was crouched, also fast 








ward and forward with her eyes 
fixed on the lights flashing by the 
window, and it was certainly she 
who was singing. The child on 
her knee whimpered again, and 
she stopped her song. 
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‘* Hush, darling! Hush, my 
lovely !’’ and the tones of her voice 
were as clear as the notes of her 
song. 

Harry noticed that her face 
was small and very white, and 
that her eyes were red-rimmed, as 
if she had been crying. 

And ever again 
In the wink of an eye 
Painted stations whistle by. 

This little song she was sing- 
ing was to quieten the child, then; 
but what was this shabby little 
mother who was singing a song of 
Stevenson’s, in a cold, dismal, 
third-class carriage, the day before 
Christmas Eve? 

Presently the child woke up 
and began to cry in real earnest. 
The girl-—for she couldn’t have 
been more than twenty-two— 
stopped singing, opened a little 
basket by her side and took out 
a bottle which reminded Harry of 
a very comic duck. The baby 
rushed at it like a young lamb at 
its tin can, and Harry laughed. 
The onslaught had been so very 
fierce. ; 


Fre BX 

‘*The young person seems 
ready for its supper,’’ he said 
presently, in a friendly vuice. 
The girl looked at him for the 
first time and smiled a little. 

** She’s a greedy little pig,’’ 
she said, ‘‘ and always ferociously 
hungry.”’ 

‘*How old is she?’’ Harry 
asked, feeling that this question 
would inevitably be expected of 
him. 

**Only seven months.’’ She 
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The Christmas Trees. 


By Minna Irving 


TRRIS KRINGLE discovered a wonderful tree 
In Holiday Land long ago; 

It grew without roots, and it always was green, 
In spite of the frost and the snow. 

It bore the most marvelous flowers and fruit 
Of scarlet and silver and gold, 

Each year when the story of Christmas again 
From steeple to steeple was told. 


UQITH dolls and with games and red automobiles, 
And tea-sets and trumpets and drums, 

And sleds by the dozen, and sabres and caps, 
And wagons and pink sugar plums, 

And skates newly sharpened, afd mittens and books 
Its beautiful branches were piled; 

But these treasures could never be gathered except 
To give to an innocent child. 


UQHEN Kris Kringle went forth on his annual round 
One Christmas, he found that his toys 

Had somehow got frozen right fast to the Pole— 
He had none for the girls and the boys; 

But his honest old heart is so tender and true, 
He could not disappoint them, not he; 

So he left in each stocking a little green slip 

From the magical toy-bearing tree. 


WHEN Christmas comes round with its music of bells, 
Its mistletoe, holly and mirth, 

Wherever the laughter of children is heard, 
In every house upon earth, 

You will find it with tapers and tinsel and gilt 
And packages, glittering and grand— 

The tree that has grown from the slip that was brought 
By Kris Kringle from Holiday Land. 






asleep, with her arm along the 
seat to keep the baby from being 
jerked forward by the movement 
of the train. Her hat was lying 
on the seat beside her, and one of 
the big, ugly, brown curls had 
come unpinned and lay across her 
shoulder. Her little face looked 
white and tired, and,as he watched, 
he saw her shiver. He rose soft- 
ly and covered her with his rug. 
She opened her eyes and smiled 
her thanks and went tosleep again. 
Harry was quite touched by the 
sight of her consciousness of the 
little sleeping thing, even in her 
own sleep. 


va WK 
Just outside Helmorton the 
Wie train stopped. Harry put his head 
‘Aes out of the window and found that 
there was something wrong in the 
6 station. They couldn’t go through 
it.. The stop awakened his fellow- 
passenger, and when -he told her 
what he had just heard, she jumped 
to her feet and looked frightened. 

‘*Oh,’’ she cried, ‘‘ 1 do hope 
we sha’n’t have to wait long. I 
must be in Glasgow for the rehears- 
alin the morning. We open to- 
morrow—Christmas Eve, you know 
—with two shows. I am a quick 
study, but it’s a musical play 
and there are ever so many chor- 
uses to learn.’’ 

‘*You’re on the stage?’’ he 
asked in surprise, for really this 
had not occurred to him. 

‘‘Why, of course; and I’ve 
got to get lodgings, you know, 
with some one who will be nice to 
baby when I am working.’’ 
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‘* What do you—’’ he began. 
‘* Chorus,’’ she said promptly ; 
‘‘and a small part later on. I 
should be glad to get to work 
again, if it wasn’t for baby. I 
never have had to leave her yet, you 
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that he would be interested, which 

amused him considerably. He couldn’t quite place her. He was not sure 
that she was a lady, and he told himself that any uncertainty on the point 
ought to have proved that she wasn’t. Her hat was very large and rather 
overtrimmed. Her brown hair was rather too elaborately dressed. He 
fancied that there were traces of powder on her cheeks where the tears had 
not washed it away, and her blue serge coat and skirt were distinctly shabby. 
She talked to him in a frank and friendly fashion which was quite free from 
self-consciousness or affectation and very disarming, and all her talk was 
about her baby. She had taken off its little bonnet, and it looked a comical 
little creature, with its cockatoo tuft of dark hair and its merry little brown 
face and twinkling gray eyes. It held out its arms, after a few minutes 
of keen scrutiny, and flirted shamelessly with Harry, who was obviously 
very much flattered. 

** She’s a charming little thing!’’ he said warmly. 

**She’s a shocking little thing!’’ said her mother, with a laugh. 
** She’s making desperate love to you. Look at her!’’ 

“*She wants to come to me,’’ said Harry, with conviction. She got 
what she wanted, too, before very long, and put his watch in her mouth at 
once, making fierce little dents in its gold cover with her tiny, sharp teeth. 
She stayed with him at least ten minutes, and then the mother told him 
that the child was getting sleepy and took her back again. Harry tucked 


He stared. ‘* Your— 
your pardon!’’ 

**My husband,”’ she laughed. ‘‘ But he’s my boy, too, you know.”’ 
Then her lips trembled and her brown eyes were suddenly swimming in tears. 

** Do you join him in Glasgow?’’ he asked hastily. 

The tears began to roll down. ‘‘ No; we couldn’t get a bill together. 
You can’t often, you know, unless it’s on the Halls. We hope to geta 
decent sketch for the Halls by and by, when baby is a little older.”’ 

Harry looked puzzled. 

“* Besides,’’ she continued hastily, ‘‘it was better that I should take 
this one just now.’’ 

The train stopped. Harry rolled up his rug, wished her ‘‘ Good-night’’ 
and a pleasant journey and got out; but, as he did so, the guard came up to 
the carriage and spoke to the girl. 

** You must get out here, miss. The snow’s blocked the line, and we’re 
not going any farther.’’ He hurried off. The girl turned with a frightened 
face to Craven and said quickly, 

‘** But I must get to Glasgow in the morning. There’s the rehearsal. 
I shall lose my place if I don’t get on. We show to-morrow afternoon, you 
see.”’ 

Craven shook his head. ‘‘ I’m awfully sorry,’’ he said, ‘‘ but I’m afraid 
you will have to wait. If I might be permitted to make a suggestion, I 


(Continued on page 32) 
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By Owen Oliver 


Drawings by E. A. Goew 


OO OLD AT FORTY, as his clerks called him, left his 
office at ten minutes to six on Christmas Eve. He had de- 
parted exactly ten minutes before time every Christmas 
Eve for the last sixteen years, ever since the death of his 
father had left him at the head of the firm. His life ran 
upon tracks of habit, like an engine upon rails. One rail 
was the office, and the other rail was his club—clubs, to 
be exact. There were three of them. And, since age is 
shown less by years than by the growth of custom, he was 
Too Old at Forty. 

He crossed the street at Pratt’s Stores—he always did—and reached 
the park at two minutes to the hour. He always took just eight minutes. 
He gave the crossing sweeper the usual Christmas box, which he had placed 
ready, as usual, in his ticket pocket. He reached Ferris Street at four 
minutes past the hour—schedule time! Then he ran off the rails, for he 
remembered that he had left the annual letter sending the Christmas check 
to his impecunious cousin John in the pocket of his office coat. 

Confronted with the alternative of breaking one of two customs, he 
decided without hesitation in favor of benevolence, and retraced his steps 
to obtain the letter and post it. 

He entered his offices, which were already emptied of clerks and in the 
hands of the charwoman, went up to his room by the private staircase and 
entered it by the private door. The other door, which opened into the room 
of his confidential clerk, was slightly ajar. He heard the sound of female 
voices there, and recollected that Miss Gray proposed to give tea to two 
other lady clerks after office hours, He had wondered that she troubled to 
ask permission, but she was always punctilious. He had assented pleas- 
antly. It was his custom to be pleasant to people, and especially to Miss 
Gray. He had great esteem for her as a lady, and as a clerk he considered 
her perfection. He had given her a private Christmas box, in addition to 
the customary distribution through the cashier. The private custom was 
only in its third year, but it was already reduced to a formula. 

‘*We have so much to do with each other, Miss Gray,’’ he had said, 
for the third time, ‘‘ that I hope you will permit me to recognize that 
there is a personal, as well as a business, side to our relations. I could 
amend the cashier’s list, of course; but I should prefer todo it in 
another way, if it will not offend you. I have so few opportunities of 
doing anything of the kind since my mother died, and—I have ventured 
to have some furs sent to your residence for the favor of your selection. 
It is giving myself a pleasure, if you will allow me to do it in that way.’’ 

Miss Gray had flushed slightly and her eyes had looked unusually 
bright, but she had thanked him 
in her usual grave and politely 
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anything else—except you.’’ He made 
a mental note of the exception to Miss 
Gray’s credit. ' 

‘* And, really,’’ the youngest girl 
said, ‘‘ it’s the exact name for him. 
Now, isn’t it, Miss Gray?’’ 

**No,’’ said Miss Gray, ‘‘ it isn’t. 
He— Never mind. We didn’t come 
here to talk about him, but about ourselves. If you 
remember, we were saying how little we really knew of 
one another, and we said we’d have a good talk. You’re 
fondest of talking, Child Mabel, so you can begin.”’ 

So Mabel told them where and when she was born, 
how she got on at school, how her father’s business went 
wrong and how she came to go out in the world as a 
bookkeeper. 

**They called me Mabel Whittington,’’ she said, leaning back and 
laughing, ‘‘ and they declared I was sure to marry my employer and become 
lady mayoress of London. ‘I thought so, too, till I saw Too Old at Forty. 
Then I became resigned to enter little figures in big books for the rest of 
my days, and to make short tails to my fours, so that my employer’s aged 
eyes shall not take them for sevens! That is the only subject upon which 
the future lord mayor has ever conversed with me.’’ She shrugged her 
shoulders and laughed again. ‘‘I do think,’’ she complained, with sudden 
feeling, ‘‘ that, when you do your best, people might tell you that you 
weren’t doing so badly. I take pains enough with the horrid old books, 
goodness knows! But I suppose he thinks I’m a machine and have no 
feelipgs.’’ 

Too Old at Forty put up his pince-nez and regarded her carefully from 
the darkness. She was a young thing, he noted, and childish. He would 
have her in after Christmas and say that he was glad the fours were 
so much improved, and that she was doing very nicely. Certainly he 
would tell her. 

**He’s raised your pay three times, you know, Mabel,’’ 
observed, 

‘* [suppose you suggested it,’” Mabel—he could not remember her sur- 
name—remarked. 

**No,’’ Miss Gray denied. ‘‘I merely reminded him when you had 
been here six months. He always considers how any one is doing then. The 
other times were at Christmas. It is his custom to review the salaries then.”’ 

“Does he ever do anything that isn’t a custom?’’ Mabel demanded. 

‘“Yes,’’ said Miss Gray. 
** Now it’s your turn, Lucy.”’ 





“HE DECIDED IN FAVOR 
OF BENEVOLENCE.” 


Miss Gray 





dignified manner. He had never 
known her manner otherwise, and 
he approved of it entirely. It 
showed the respect due to an em- 
ployer, just as his manner showed 
the respect due to a lady. For A 
Miss Gray was certainly a lady, A G WY GN 
and he had never forgotten it. Z 

He saw her through the slit in 
the doorway as he fumbled for the 
knob of the electric light, and then 
he delayed to-watch her; for the 
Miss Gray whom he saw was a 
different Miss Gray from his pre- 
cise little tial clerk. She 
was sitting upof the edge of her 
desk, balar - @ teacup and 
swinging her ke yes, actually 
swinging them! He put up his 
pince-nez to make sure. Also she 
was laughing gayly. He smiled 
a little as he watched her raise 
her cup dramatically. 

‘*The first toast,’’ she said, 
‘‘is our respected employer!’’ 

The two other girls took a sip 
and raised their cups also. 

‘*Too Old at Forty!’’ they 
said in one breath. 

He dropped the pince-nez in 
horror, but they were laughing 
too much to hear them jingle 
against his watch-guard. ‘‘ Too 
Old at Forty!’’ Could it be pos- 
sible that these impudent girls 
applied such a name to him! 

*-Oh,’’ Miss Gray begged, 
** don’t call him that!’’ 















‘* Mabel hasn’t told us half,”’ 
the other girl objected. ‘‘ Why, 
she wears a ring on her engage- 
ment finger, for example.’’ 

‘*For the same reason that 
you do, I suppose,’’ said Mabel. 
She laughed very softly. ‘‘ Some 
day I’ll—work for another em- 
ployer! He won’t mind how I 
make my sevens and fours; but— 
but he’s about as well off as I am. 


SS 


SISOS 


» 
q KK 


») 
KE 


» 
K 


K«« 


YN VY Oh, dear! And the money I book 
A VY up for old Too Old at Forty! 
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times I feel as if. I’d like to go 
and say to him, * What do you 
want with them all? You don’t 
spend them, don’t need them; and 
there’s my boy without a penny, 
and—’ Oh, well, he’s a dear boy! 
But it does seem hard to book up 
thousands for other people when 
we can’t save a hundred to furnish 
a house.’”’ 

Too Old at Forty rubbed his 
glasses thoughtfully. The expla- 
nation, he thought, was that his 
brains and business experience 
were worth money, and Mabel’s 
boy’s weren’t. Still, it did seem 
rather hard. Why shouldn’t he 
amuse himself by furnishing a 
house for the girl and boy? 

** People have a right to what 
they can earn,’’ said Miss Gray. 
**Mr. Richardson is an extremely 
able man, and—and you’! be bet- 
ter for working for each other, 
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‘*My dear Alice,’’ the elder 
girl protested, ‘‘ no one calls him 


“*?M NOT TOO OLD TO LOVE YOU VERY MUCH,’ HE SAID.” 


dear. The next toast is Mabel 
and the future Mr. Mabel.’’ 
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They drank more tea. 

** Now, Lucy,’’ Miss Gray urged. 

So Lucy told the story of her upbringing and how she came to the busi- 
ness owned by Too Old at Forty. 

‘* Meaning to marry him and become lady mayoress, of course,’’ she 
confessed; ‘‘ till—well, you know that I’m engaged to Mr. Franks, and I 
don’t specially want any other fate!’’ 

‘* You’ve been engaged a long while, haven’t you?’’ Mabel asked. 

‘*Three years,’’ Lucy owned, ‘‘ and likely to be thirteen! You see, 
poor old Ted has an invalid mother and sister, and his father left a lot of 
debts. 'Ted’s paying them off gradually—every penny. I believe they’d 
have taken a dividend, but Ted won’t listen to such an idea. I don’t think 
I’d pay any more than I could help, but—well, a man’s different. I 
wouldn’t like to alter Ted. But I don’t see how he’s going todo it for 
years; though I will say I can’t blame old Too Old at Forty. He’s treated 
Ted very well, and I’ve nothing to complain of myself.’’ 

Her employer surveyed her through his glasses and nodded approvingly. 
Franks was a good young fellow—the best of his young men. This Miss— 
Miss Adams—yes, that was the name—looked a refined girl, and should 
make Franks a good wife. He thought perhaps he might suggest to him 
that, if he had an idea of getting married, he would be prepared to do some- 
thing to give him a start. Ye-es, he would certainly have to do something 
for them if he did anything for the little light-haired minx and her ‘‘ boy,’’ 
and he must do that, because he quite liked the cheeky little minx. 

‘* And now for your experiences, Alice,’’ Lucy demanded. 

‘* First,’’ said Miss Gray, ‘‘ another toast. Lucy and Mr. Franks.’’ 

They drank the toast in tea. 

** My experiences,’’ said Miss Gray, ‘‘ are longer. I was born seven 
years before you, child Mabel, and three years before you, Lucy. In other 
words, I am seven and twenty. My father was an army officer, and I was 
brought up at good schools, partly in Germany and France.’’ 

‘** Oh,’’ said Lucy, ‘‘ that’s how you know languages and such things!’’ 

‘Yes. Just after I left school my father’s bank broke. I think it 
broke his heart, too, for his greatest wish had been to leave a competence 
forme. I was his only child, and my mother died when I was a baby. 
When he died I had to earn a living as best I could. I was a cashier ina 
shop for a time, then a correspondence 
clerk. I learned typewriting and short- 
hand in the evenings. I had no friends 
and I was lonely and glad to work to 
pass the time. I am now. I had a 
miserable life for some years. I don’t 
suppose my employers treated me any 
worse than employers generally treat 
subordinate clerks, but 1 had been 
brought up among gentlemen who treated 
ladies very differently. Anyhow, I 
‘seemed to feel my position very acute- 
ly,’ as they say in the police-court 
reports. I daresay I was ‘ uppish.’ 
Anyhow, I didn’t make friends. I 
haven’t made many, even here; but 
you two girls have been very nice to 


‘“ My dear Alice,’’ cried Lucy, ‘‘ it’s 
been quite the other way! You know 
that you are really a manageress, 
though you’re called a clerk. If you 
chose to lord it over us you could, but 
you’ve never given yourself any airs 
at all.’’ 

** You’ve 
Mabel. 

‘Thank you, dears. Well, I came 
here as a shorthand clerk. Gradually 
Mr. Richardson converted me into a con- 
fidential clerk. My dears, I have never 
had an uncivil or a disagreeable word 
from him. He has frequently raised 
my salary. He pays me every penny 
that I am worth, and I am quite well off 
so far as money goes. He trusts me, 
and I wouldn’t go anywhere else for anything.’’ 

‘* And that is why you refused that offer from Morley & Larcombe’s!’’ 
Lucy cried. 

‘Yes; and that is why I do not like to hear you call him by a nick- 
name. 

Too Old at Forty nodded vigorously. He must inquire about this offer, 
he decided. Miss Gray should not lose by her loyalty to him; in fact, he 
would make her a better offer. 

‘*T don’t want to call the poor man names!’’ said the pert Mabel; 
‘* but really he is a—an old man for his age, isn’t he?”’ 

‘“T am afraid he has got rather into grooves,’’ Miss Gray owned, ‘‘ and 
that makes him seem old before his time. Iam sorry, because ’’—she set 
her lips firmly for a moment—*‘ because I think he is an exceedingly nice 
man.’”’ 

‘* Ye-es,’’ Lucy considered, with her finger to her cheek; ‘‘ Ted always 
says so. I’ve hardly spoken to him myself. Anyhow, he is upright and 
courteous and, I think, rather generous. Yes, I daresay you are right, 
dear. Well, here’s the toast of the evening. Alice!’’ 

‘* Alice and—who?’’ the minx asked. Too Old at Forty was sure that 
she was a minx. 

‘‘ There’s no ‘ who,’’’ said Miss Gray, with a laugh. ‘‘ You see, I was 
too stuck-up, I suppose you might call it. I looked higher than-——’’ 

‘‘Than we?’’ The minx flushed a little. 

‘‘ Naturally,’’ said Lucy quietly. 

‘* Higher than I was in the least entitled to,’’ Miss Gray corrected. 

‘“But we looked to lord mayors!’’ said Lucy. ‘‘ Well—here’s every 
happiness to you, dear.”’ 

She drank, and the ‘ minx’ raised her teacup. 

“* Alice and Too Old at Forty!’’ she cried, with sparkling eyes. 

‘* Really, Mabel!’’ cried Miss Gray. 

‘« Well,’’ said Lucy, ‘‘ why not? Since Alice has no—no lover—let’s 
couple her with the gentleman who has helped to make her happier. Alice 
and—our employer!’’ 

‘« Alice and—Too Old at Forty!’’ corrected the minx. 

‘* And now,’’ said Lucy, ‘‘I must be going. I promised to meet Ted 
at the corner, after he’d taken the Christmas box to Johnson.”’’ Johnson 
was a young clerk who was laid up with influenza. 


been a darling!’’ said 





“** CHILD MABEL,’ THE LITTLE MINX.’” 





‘* And I must go, too,’’ said Mabel. 
‘‘My—my lord mayor’’—she laughed 
gayly—‘‘ is waiting for the lady mayoress 
at Liverpool Street.’’ 

They embraced and the two girls 
departed. The‘ minx’ turned at the door. 

‘*Why don’t you put up a piece of 
mistletoe in the lion’s den?’’ she sug- 
gested, as a parting shot. ‘‘I’m sure 
you——”’ 

Lucy caught her by the arm and swept 
her out laughingly. Miss Gray laughed, 
too, till the door closed. Then she shook 
her head slowly and sat down looking at 
the fire, with her head on her hand. 
Too Old at Forty watched her thought- 
fully. She was a pretty little woman, a 
very graceful, pretty little woman, He 
had always thought so. 

She sat very still, and he wondered 
how he was going to manage to éscape 
unheard. It was so quiet that he could 
hear the charwoman below singing under 
her breath as she swept. He crept inch 
by inch to the office coat and secured the 
letter, then he moved cautiously to the 
outer door. He paused with his hand 
upon the handle and bent to the right to 
see Miss Gray. She was still sitting 
with her cheek on her hand, staring into 
the fire, slight and sad and graceful. 
She had no one to go to, apparently. 
She was alone in the world, as he was. 
His loneliness seemed to come home to 
him like a dull ache that you forget 
when you are busy. He set his lips tightly, opened the door softly, closed 
it heavily and strode across the room as if he had just come in. Miss 
Gray looked round over her shoulder as he stood in the doorway of his room. 

‘* I forgot a letter and came back,’’ he said. ‘‘ I—in fact, I came back 
a good while ago. I heard some conversation. I find that I am—-Too Old 
at Forty.”’ 

** Oh-h-h!’’ cried Miss Gray. 

‘*T had no right to hear it,’’ he went on, ‘‘ and you need not be afraid 
that I shall bear any malice. In your case, indeed, I have no reason to do 
so—quite the contrary.”’ 

Miss Gray flushed. 

** You had no right to listen,’’ she said; ‘‘ none at all. 
what I should have expected of you.”’ 

** I got—well, drawn into it,’’ he apologized, ‘‘ hearing myself spoken 
of. Wouldn’t you have listened?’’ 

** A woman is quite different,’’ Miss Gray told him; but she laughed a 
little. ‘‘* Well, so far as I am concerned, I am not sorry that you should 
have heard what I have sometimes wishéd@ that I had the courage to say to 
you. I appreciate your kindness to me very highly. As regards Miss 
Adams—really, I do not think you can complain of her remarks.’’ 

**Not at all,’’ he agreed. ‘And as for that impudent, light-haired 
young minx——’’ 

**She’s only a child,’’ Miss Gray apologized; ‘‘ and, really, she does 
her work most honestly, and you had no business to hear. Since you have 
heard—’’ She looked straight at him, but did not continue. 

** Since I have seen myself in others’ eyes,’’ he said, ‘‘ I suppose I had 
better try to profit, eh?’’ 

**Yes.’’ Miss Gray laughed suddenly. He laughed, too. 

** Let me talk to you for a little while,’’ he suggested, and took off his 
overcoat and sat down near her. ‘‘ First, I’ll tell you about myself, so that 
we may start on even terms.’’ 

He told her about his lonely bringing up, as an only child, taught at 
home by a tutor; and how, when he was a man, he lived a lonely life with 
an invalid mother. ‘‘ You see,’’ he explained, ‘‘ I was never used to society 
—general society. I had a life of business and my clubs. I belong to 
three, and I don’t know which is dullest. I adjusted my dull life in the 
way that fitted in with what it was. I suppose I became a creature of 
custom and—Too Old at Forty.’’ 

**Your customs are mostly good ones,’’ said Miss Gray, ‘‘ and you 
aren’t so old as you think you are. At 
least, you wouldn’t be if you would 
occasionally break a habit!’’ 

‘“‘ITam going to break several at 
once,’’ he informed her; ‘‘ but it will 
only be to make new ones, I expect. 
My first new habit shall be to take a 
human interest in the staff here. I 
shall begin with Franks. He is an 
excellent fellow, and I look to his be- 
coming the manager when old Robinson 
goes. I think Miss Adams is an ex- 
cellent young woman and would make 
him a very good wife. I suppose they 
are—er—genuinely attached to each 
other ?’’ 

‘*They are genuinely attached,’’ 
Miss Gray stated. 

‘* I will take such steps as will en- 
able them to get married,’’ said Too 
Old at Forty. ‘‘ Next there is the little 
minx.’’ He laughed. ‘‘ You can send 
her in to me when we open again. I 
must tease her a little before I offer to 
furnish their house—and start them on 
the road to ruin!’’ 

‘* How nice!’’ Miss Gray beamed. 
**She isn’t nearly so frivolous as you 
think. She is a brave, self-sacrificing 
little thing, really; and she will make 
a good wife, for all her gayety.’’ 

** Next,’’ said Too Old at Forty, 
**there is—you. What did they offer 
you to go to Morley & Larcombe’s?’’ 

(Continued on page 33.) 
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OOK purty powerful treatment t’ take the hanker out o’ 
me,’’ said Cy Slocum, familiarly known as ‘‘ Sloke.”’ 
‘* Seems so God A’mighty see that suthin’ desp’rit had t’ 
be done quick, an’ so He put a blast o’ dynamite under 





whiskey an’ went on with ‘ A Merry Chris’mas!’ I kind o’ balked at the 
bottle, an’ then I says t’ myself that I might as well take it ’long an’ make 
some one a present. I guess Len thought the same thing, fer he looked at 
the bottle a minute an’ crowded:it into his pack-basket, an’ I did the same, 


my deviltry an’ blew it into smithereens, which He done’ an’ away we went. I kep’ a-thinkin’ o’ that bottle, an’ neither on us had 

the same also t’ Len Barker the same night—killin’ two much t’ say. ¢ 
birds with one shot, as ye might say.’’ ‘*We’d waded a good deal an’ was wet to the middle, an’, Lord!  ™ 
The flames of our camp-fire seemed to laugh and leap wa’n’t the water cold! ’Bout two o’clock we built a fire an’ set down an’ Bs 
merrily as if they knew what was coming, and Sloke_ dried ourselves, an’ et some cakes an’ bread an’ butter. Len was always te 
began. wantin’ t’ play poker, an’ we set there on some boughs by the fire an’ “ 

‘« For twenty year I never see acircus or a Fourth o’ July.’’ He spoke played a dozen hands er so while our clothes was dryin’, an he beat me af 
solemnly, as if feeling the weight of his loss, and continued, ‘‘ They see me__ out o’ sixty-three cents. I never thought Len was honest playin’ cards— at 
all right, but I didn’t see them. Intended t’ an’ went, an’ before it fairly always quit a winner. We went on an’ come toa lot o’ water by an’ by. 4 

begun I was ended—couldn’t tell a circus from a bale 0’ hay. Formore ’n’ It looked cold an’ we hated t’ go into it, bein’ dry an’ comf’rtable. <4 
twenty year I wanted the worst way t’ see a circus or a Fourth o’ July, an’ *** T’ll give ye a dollar if ye’l! carry me acrost,’ I says t’ Len. -_ 


tried an’ couldn’t make it. 
‘*]T was pullin’ the briar on a big lumber job, an’ for five year I tried 
t’ go home, but never got there. I used t’ have ’em send half my wages t’ 


my wife, an’ when we’d clean up in the spring an’ I got the rest o’ my pay 
an’ had a few weeks t’ go home in ’fore ’twas time t’ begin the drive, I 
used t’ start reg’lar fer Tupper Lake, on my way t’ Cranberry, where my 
They wanted t’ see me an’ I wanted t’ see ’em, but I couldn’t 

Every 
When | 


fam’ly was. 
make it. Used t’ git a-goin’ there at Tupper an’ floor myself. 
time I got up I’d knock myself dewn ag’in, as ye might say. 
sobered up I had nothin’ 
left but my body, an’ 


*** Tell ye what we’ll do,’ he says t’ me as he took out the pack o’ 
cards. ‘ We’ll deal off hands an’ show ’em down, an’ the one that holds 
the poorest has got t’ carry t’other.’ 

*** All right,’ I says; an’ he dealt five t’ me an’ five t’ himself. 
by the way he handled the pack that he wa’n’t doin’ it honest. 
do ye think? The cuss got four tens an’ me only a pair o’ trays. 
he’d been up t’ some kind o’ shenanigin, but I didn’t say a word. 
t’ carry him acrost an’ come back after the packs. 

** He clim’ up on my back an’! started with him. Got in up t’ my 
hips, an’ then I took it in 
my head that I’d kind o’ 


I see 
An’ what 
I knew 

I was 





seems so that weighed a ton 
—money all gone an’ ‘the 
boys ready t’ go on the drive, 
an’ away I went with ’em. 
’Shamed t’ go home—no de- 
cent clothes an’ not a cent 
in my pocket. Try as I 
would, I couldn’t git home, 

’ didn’t from one year’s 


even up, so I stacked the 
cards on him, as ye might 
say. All t’ once I give a 
kind of a stumble, an’ down 
we both went head over heels 
in the water. I didn’t care, 
’cause I couldn’t be no wet- 
ter than what I was. He 


on got up mad an’ sithin’, an’ I 
end to’nother. We'd been said I was sorry, which I 
on the job five year, an wa’'n’t, an’ he wallered on 


then suthin’ happened very 
strange an’ sing’lar. My 
wife had got sick o’ waitin’, 
an’ up she come into the 
woods t’ camp ’long with a 
load o’ hay an’ oats from 
Tupper Lake. Say, she 
knocked me down an’ dressed 
me an’ hung my hide on the 
bern door. I promised her 
I’d p’int straight through 
the woods fer home the day 
’fore Chris’mas, an’ spend a 
week with the fam’ly. She 
took on so it teched my 
feelin’s, an’ the boys stood 
lookin’ at us solemn, an’ I 
see some had tears in their 
eyes an’ acted very meller. 
They didn’t see a woman 
once in a dog’s age. 

*** Man needs somebody 
t’ cuff his ears fer him if he 
don’t behave himself,’ says 
one o’ them. 

‘** Er t’ bawl fer him 
once in a while,’ says an- 
other. ‘ There ain’t no man 
that can do his own bawlin’, 
though I’ve felt awful like 
it sometimes.’ 

** *So’ve I,’ says I, very 
thoughtful. 

***Sloke,’ says Len 
Barker, ‘I'll go with ye. I 
kind o’ hanker t’ see women 
an’ childern an’ the stores 
an’ the Chris’mas trees. I 
ain’t no wife, but maybe I’]] 
find one.’ 

*** You come, too, an’ 
have yer Chris’mas dinner 
with us,’ says my wife to 
Len; ‘but, for heaven’s sake, 














t’ the further shore, an’ I 
went after the packs. 

**It was half wadin’, 
an’ I see we wa’n’t goin’ 
t’ git through that night. 
Bout sundown we come to a 
little shanty on the shore o’ 
the Bog River. They'd made 
a dam there in the fall an’ 
built a shanty o’ rough 
boards an’ covered it with 
tar paper. There were half 
a dozen bunks with old 
boughs on ’em, all dry an’ 
nice, an’ we made up our 
minds t’ spend the night 
there. We built a small fire 
on the ground right in front 
o’ the door, t? warm up the 
shanty, an’ when we’d et 
our supper an’ spread a 
blanket by the fire an’ got 
dry, it was good as a hotel. 

‘‘Len lay back . 





an 
sighed an’ so did I, an’ I 
guess we both knew what 
was the matter. By ’n’ by 
he went out for a few min- 
utes, an’ when he come back 
I got a little whiff o’ liquor 
on his breath. He set down 
an’ begun t’ talk jest as if 
nothin’ had happened. 

*** Ye hain’t been drink- 
in’, have ye?’ says I. 

*** Not a drop,’ says he. 

*** That’s right,’ says I. 
‘Remember, we swore very 
bindin’.’ I knew ’twouldn’t 
do for him t’ git a-goin’. 
We was six mile from any- 
where an’ only a feed in the 
basket. 

‘‘In a few minutes I 








don’t git t’ drinkin’ an got up, kind o’ deliberate, 
spile it ~wi an’ went out o’ doors as if I 

** * Sloke, le’s you an’ me Seer: - : on wanted t’ take a look at 
swear off,’ says Len, very HE CLIM’ UP ON MY BACK AN’ I STARTED WITH HIM. the weather. Istole my 


solemn. 

***T’ll do it,’ says I; an’ we swore together, hope t’ die, an’ strike me 
dead, t’ make it bindin’. 

‘* Waal, come the day "fore Chris’mas, Len an’ me started early. It 
had thawed fer a week an’ the snow was thin an’ the ice had broke in the 
river an’ the flats was flooded. We took an old tote road fer ’bout seven 
mile, an’ met a drummer from Syracuse on his way t’ the camp. I bought 
a new overcoat an’ a suit o’ clothes an’ chucked ’em into my pack-basket, 
an’ Len bought a few things; an’ the drummer give each of us a bottle o’ 
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bottle out o’ the pack-bas- 
ket an’ sneaked off in the bushes. I made up my mind that I’d take 
a light swaller an’ throw the bottle away. I cut out a part o’ the 
cork an’ jammed the rest of it in an’ helped myself. The liquor was flowin’ 
down a pretty stiff grade an’ it come fast, an’ I grabbed the bottle from 
myself as soon as J could an’ tried t’ throw it away; but I couldn’t do no 
better than drop it in the bushes. I meant well, but someway I couldn’t 
make my hand throw. I hurried back to the shanty just in time to see Len 


(Continued on page 34.) 
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HERE’S the wagon for some, and the sled and the drum, sr a; AS he children and wife for his Arctic home life ? 
And stockings with treasures well filled ; ’ ¢ ] Or is he a bachelor old > 

For the pastor, again, there are slippers (size ten) M Will you wager a hat that there's even a cat 
Hand-worked by the dutiful guild. % M To welcome him in from the cold? 

For mother and dad, and for lass and for lad, bo Be Is the tea-kettle on at that hour of the dawn— 
Are presents unfailing—which brings ri 4 Or hasn't the fire taken wings ? 

The pertinent question (a timely suggestion): One KC While likely his Stocking is empty and mocking! 
Who gives Mr. Santa Claus things ? (338 SBS Bie Who gives Mr. Santa Claus things ? 
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E travels all night on a long, frosty flight; 
He misses the Christmas Eve joys As heartener when he descends ? 
Of pop-corn and hearth and of family mirth, . / Is a gift ever placed with the simple words traced: 
Or of wassail and toast with the "boys." a ) "From one of Saint Nick's many friends" > 
And back must he go 'midst the ice and the snow Is his Christmas Day ever 'tended to? Say! 
Ere even an early waif sings, 4 What answers your conscience? By jings, 
With bed for his measure of Christmas Day pleasure! I call on this nation for investigation ! 


Who gives Mr. Santa Claus things ? os Who gives Mr. Santa Claus things ? 


ID you ever think to set victuals and drink 
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three half troops of the Nineteenth 
United States Cavalry—divided in 
that way so as to form a working 
squadron in which, the captains 
being elsewhere with the remain- 
der of the force, our lieutenants 
could act as troop commanders. 
In the Department of Mindanao at 
the time there were perhaps fif- 
teen hundred regulars, two or 
three companies of constabulary and a small force of Phil- 
ippine scouts. Considering the coast line and area we 
were policing, it spread us out considerably thin. As far 
as possible we were covering the territory between the 
southwest coast of Cotabato province and the mountains, 
with headquarters at a little barrio on the beach about ten 
miles from Port Lebak. Around Davao way there was a 
sprinkling of Americans:and foreigners, but on our strip of coast line we 
depended upon the visits of the little gunboat Marmoset, every three 
weeks or so, for communication with department headquarters at Zambo- 
anga and the outside world in general. 

The staff was quartered in a two-story nipa shack. For convenience 
we had run the telescoping pole of our portable ‘‘ wireless ’’ outfit straight 
up through the roof, with aerials and lightning conductor guyed to pegs in 
the ground outside. Lieutenant Graham, of K Troop, was acting quarter- 
master; I was doing commissary work, and Hungerford, whom every man 
in the department loved as a brother, was in command as acting major. 

All of which gives you a fair idea of our situation one hot afternoon 
about a month before Christmas. The transport Wright had left three days 
before for Davao, after dropping some commissary stuff which I was check- 
ing on the second-tloor balcony, which we used as working quarters. 
Graham was occupied with troubles of his own at the other side of the 
table. Munson, of the medical staff, absorbed the contents of an old LgEs- 
LIE’S WEEKLY and a brandy peg, alternately. Munson had come down the 
month before, and was still trying to reconcile Philippine tem- 
peratures, as set forth in official reports, with what we had been 





“THEY WERE HANDSOME GIRLS, ANYHOW—OF CASTILIAN STOCK.” 





» the service and what I should consider a corking good record. 
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getting for the week past. Presently 
he got up and went over to look at the 
thermometer. 

‘*P-h-e-w! Eighty-eight in the 
shade—on the lee side of the house— 
and Christmas only a month away! 
Think of the chaps at home, walking 
Broadway in ulsters! And ninety-five 
is supposed to be our extreme limit 
in the hot monsoon!’’ 

** Well, I don’t believe I ever saw 
it above a hundred in August, even 
at Jolo. By Jove! four o’clock! 
Hungerford ought to get in from Lebak 
in time for mess, hadn’t he?’’ 

‘* Unless he comes by way of the 
beach, he’s due now. Gad! He’s about one of the finest chaps I ever 
met! What gets me is why he’s still a first lieutenant, after ten years in 
How old 
is he?’’ 

‘* Somewhere between thirty-five and forty. Look here, Sawbones— 
you only joined a month ago, but you seem to be a pretty decent sort of 
chap yourself.”’ 

‘Thanks, awf’ly. Why this sudden and embarrassing bokay?’’ 

‘Well, you appear to like the ‘ K. O.,’ and I don’t reckon you’d mind 
doing him a good turn if it didn’t require too much physical exertion.’’ 

‘* Sure thing! Loosen up. How much does he need?”’ 

‘* Oh, it isn’t a question of money, though it’s white of you to suggest 
it. We’ve been figuring for some time that pretty strong influence in 
Washington has been keeping him back, and we’ve nosed around a bit. 
Hungerford had a nice, comfortable pot of money left to him, but some 
brokers sold him out in a big railroad deal. Then he enlisted and fought 
through the Santiago campaign. Earned his commission squarely on his 
record, and got his first lieutenancy for a nervy 
capture up around Lingayen, and exchanged into 
the cavalry. Went home to Presidio and met 
the daughter of Senator Cardwell in ’Frisco. 
Two or three dances settled it—she said she’d 
marry him as soon as he got his troop. But 
he figured that a captain’s pay wasn’t near 
enough to the scale on which she’d been living, 
and reckoned they’d better wait until he got 
his squadron. Sohe settled down to work for 
his major’s commission, and he’s earned ita 
dozen times over. But the Senator’s wife is 
one of those match-making women who hanker 
for titles and all that sort of rot, and every 
time Hungerford’s name has come up for pro- 
motion, old Cardwell has managed to block it 
in some way, as near as we can find out, think- 
ing the girl would get tired and chuck him. 
But she’s waited five years and seems likely 
to keep on waiting.’’ 

‘* Bully for the 
thing we can do?’’ 

‘‘That’s what we’ve been trying to figure 
out. In his dispatches to headquarters a few 
months ago, Hungerford gave me all the credit 
for rounding up those Moros in the mountains— 
sort of thing he’s always doing; but I blocked 
that with a detailed message to the general. 
The whole plan was Hungerford’s—none of the 
rest of us would have thought of it. Then 
one day, when I had my nerve with me, I re- 
membered that the President was an old friend 

of my family, and wrote him a personal letter, calling his atten- 
tion to Jimmy’s record over here and hinting that personal influence 
might possibly have been used to keep him back. I believe if we could 
get old Ramirez to put on paper what he’s said about Hungerford a 
good many times, it would come pretty near clinching things at 
Washington.’’ 
‘*Ramirez? He’s the Jefe Politico in this district, isn’t he?’’ 
‘*That’s the man. You went to the dance his daughters gave at 


girl! Ain’t there some 
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Bangoyo, just after you joined. 
Listen! Wasn’t thata bugle? 0 
Jimmy’s coming in now.”’ 

In a few minutes Hunger- 
ford rode in with his detach- 
ment and joined us on the bal- 
cony, unbuckling his side arms 
as he climbed the steps. 

** Helio, boys! This is the 











most comfortable spot I’ve CES 

struck since morning.”’ (Z Lia 
‘*Find anything over \ \ 

Lebak way?’’ \ 
‘Struck a trail leading down to the beach a | 

couple of miles this side—Moros, I reckon—but \ 


couldn’t see any signs of them. I think that Malay 
is hiding alongshore somewhere with his trading 
junk. It wouldn’t surprise me if he tried to land a 
few cases of arms. Bonzaga’s a pirate. I’ve got 
evidence enough to hang him if I catch him ashore.’’ 

‘*IT say, Hungerford,’’ said Graham, ‘‘ there’s 
a column of smoke up yonder, and it’s getting bigger. There 
ain’t a shack anywhere in that direction. What the devil do \\| 
you suppose is making such a blaze?’’ \ i \\ 

In a moment Hungerford called over the railing to his \ 
first sergeant, ‘‘ Murphy, take a detail of three*men and \ 
ride up on the hill with your glass. Find out what’s making 
all that smoke over there.’’ \\\ 

The column of smoke grew thicker and blacker as we \\\ 
watched it, but appeared to be dying out when the detail \ 
trotted back to report. Murphy dismounted and saluted just \ 
below us. \ 

** It’s wan av thim thradin’ joonks, sorr. Sh2’s burnin’ 
about five mile up tha beach, an’ they’s a boonch av Brownies 
just on the idge av tha woods, havin’ a pow-wow. They’ve 
a coople av prisoners, sorr, an’ Oi thinks they’ll be killin’ 
thim prisintly.’’ 

** Boots and saddles, Murphy! Mount fifty men! I’ll get 
a sandwich and be ready in a minute. We’ll take the short cut 
through the jungle and come down behind them. Any of you chaps 
want to come along? Saddle Mr. Zandtt’s horse, and Quartermaster 
Graham’s, also.’’ 

The trail through the jungle was bad—merely a narrow path 
where there was less resistance in the leaves and branches which 
stretched across it; so we were forced to ride most of the way in 
single file. But, with arms shielding our faces, we managed to make 
it at a more or less rapid trot, slowing down to a cautious walk when 
we reached a spot opposite to the party on the beach. There was 
another blind trail crossing ours at right angles, and, as the Moros 
had evidently come down from the mountains by it, we turned toward 
the water. We made surprisingly little noise for acolumn of cavalry— 
the result of daily scouting practice for months—and threw out skir- 
mishers right and left the instant we emerged from the jungle. 

About a thousand feet from the shore, Bonzaga’s junk—which we 
recognized by its ‘‘ eyes’’ and one or two patches in the cocoa-matting \ 
sails—was just disappearing under water, a mass of blazing embers.  \ 
On the beach was a crowd of perhaps eighty or a hundred Moros, jab- 
bering over a stack of rifle and ammunition cases, together with 
several bales of other cargo. A little to the right were the headless 
bodies of Bonzaga and his Chinese ‘‘ mate,’’ in a blackening pool of blood, 
which crawled thickly toward the surf; and a dozen or more carabaos were 
patiently waiting to have the loot strapped on their backs. 

Our surprise was complete. What rifles the Moros had ready for use 
did comparatively little damage, and we succeeded in rounding them up 
with but few casualties among our force, though we were obliged to shoot 
a dozen of the Brownies in self-defense before we had them safely tied up. 
Then, dismounting a dozen of our men so that we could use their horses for 
pack animals, and loading considerable stuff upon the backs of our pris- 
oners, we managed to bring all of the bales and cases into headquarters. 
The prisoners we put in an empty shack under strong guard until we could 
take them over to the Jefe. Their offense hardly warranted shooting them, 
and as we had effectually blocked their game, we didn’t care to be bothered 
with their disposal. Opening one of the cases of rifles to make sure of its 
contents, we stowed it, with the others, in the lower story of our shack; 
but some of the smaller bales we had taken up on the balcony for examina- 
tion. Hungerford and Munson had gone over to the hospital shack to look 
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and grasp its first real treasure. 
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after the men who had been 
hit, so that Graham and I, with 
Sergeant Murphy, were the only 
ones left at headquarters. 

The first bale we opened 
proved to be Ning Po silks, 
from the China coast. In a 
smaller one we found a number 
Wy of exquisitely decorated fans, 
9 together with jade and ivory 

carvings. Then came a teak 
: box about the size of a large 
4) steamer trunk. As Graham 
pried open the lid he gave a whistle of amazement and 
gingerly lifted the corners of one or two articles inside. 

**Murphy!’’ 

‘*Sorr!’’ The sergeant saluted. 
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AX, Chvistnas Commiriiment 


— G Ce) By Albert Frederick Wilson 
\ SF, HIS then shall make the Christmas heart: 

A Onc An mas dawn; not barter love, like merchandise exchanged upon the market places; but love 
fem) thrown free and large from out the heart’s red garden. 
yet tenderly, that Youth may not trample nor Old Age look with cynic eye. 
like red roses; that the clutching hand may drop its sweated gold to place the red, warm 
bloom within a rusted bosom; that the barren hand in every hut and hovel may reach out 
Yea, this shall make the Christmas heart. 

And these shall make the Christmas prayer: 
from the workshop’s close comradery; feet that are weary from field and street; backs that bend 
beneath the Samaritan load. Yea, these shall make the Christmas prayer. 

And these shall make the Christmas carol: 
the scraping of ten thousand chairs in city barracks, where Salvation Army boards complain 
beneath the feast; the tread of giftfolk upon the tenements’ dark stairways; the laughter 
of little children in toyland’s mystic realms; silver bells across the hills of snow; the whole 
glad world’s pure ecstasy. Yea, these shall make the Christmas carol. 
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** Are you a married man?’’ 
‘* Faith, Oi’m not, sorr!’’ This with a puzzled grin. 
| ‘**Tenshun!’’ Murphy saluted again. ‘‘ ’Bout face! 
Walk over to the end of the balcony there and build 
I yourself a smoke. Admire the beauties of the moon- 

Hy | light, and don’t you turn around until I tell you to.’’ 

| ** Aye, sorr.’’ 

/ The box was filled with layer upon layer of dainty lace 

garments which could have been made in no other place 

than Paris, and at the bottom were four complete gowns, 

made in the latest style by a celebrated modiste, as we 

/ discovered from. the woven silk label on the lining. 

] Where the Malay, Bonzaga, had gotten hold of them— 

whom he might have murdered to get possession of them— 

we never knew; and, to tell the truth, we didn’t cencern 

ourselves very much about it. I could see that Graham 

was wrestling with the germs of an inspiration as he 

carefully piled the stuff in the middle of a large piece of. tent- 

cloth, afterward folding and tying it into a neat and compact 
bundle. 

‘Oh, Murphy !’’ 

** Beret’ 

‘‘Come over here till I talk with you. You know as well as 
I do that Bonzaga was a pirate whom we’ve been expecting to 
hang some day, and that anything recovered from him or his junk 
is contraband of war, liable to confiscation. Now, according to 
the regulations, what disposal is usually made of such stuff?’’ 

‘‘ Turned over to tha quarthermasther, sorr, wid insthrooctions 
to inventoory and forward to hidquarthers.’’ 

‘Exactly. Well, now, suppose some of the stuff is missing 

. when it arrives at headquarters—what then?’’ 

‘**Shtolen in thransit,’ sorr—up to tha commander av tha 
thranspoort. Or, mebbe, shtolen by tha Brownies from quarther- 
masther’s shtoores befoore shipmint—‘invistigation ordered, but 

° nawthin’ found.’ Sure, why not lave thim out av tha inventoory 

altogither, sorr? There’s only oursilves as knows what was in thim 
boondles, an’ tha goovernmint ’ud only be sellin’ thim for nawthin’ 
at auction some day.”’ 

‘Murphy, you’re a most immoral man—advising your superior 
officers to graft in such a coarse way! But I’m going to explain 
the situation to you. Suppose we don’t inventory a little of this 
stuff—suppose a package that you know nothing about is smuggled 

over to the Sefioritas Gracia and Ysabel Ramirez, and that they’re tickled 
to death with what they find in it? Suppose they had a pretty strong sus- 
picion that the stuff had been sent to them as a Christmas present by the 
‘K. O.’—they’d think he was a pretty nice sort of man, wouldn’t they? 
And they’d be pretty likely to tell the Jefe about it, and he’d think so, 
too, wouldn’t he?”’ 

‘* Faith, he would thot, sorr! 
sorr.”’ 

‘Exactly. And if one of us should drop hima hint to say nothing 
about the stuff itself, but to write a letter to the general at Zamboanga, 
saying that he considered our ‘ K. O.’ to be one of the finest officers in the 
service and that the ‘ pacification’ of this district was due entirely to his 
efforts, it might be reported to Washington in such a way that it would do 
the ‘ K. O.’ a whole lot of good, mightn’t it?’’ 

‘«Indade ut moight, sorr! An’ ut’s meesilf an’ ivry other man in tha 
command w’ud loike to have a hand in ut, sorr. Sure we’ll be as bloind 
(Continued on page 36.) 


He’s a foine owld gintleman for a dago, 





Love strewn like red, red roses across the Christ- 


Great handfuls scattered generously, 
Love strewn 


Lips all sweet with gratitude; hands all strong 


The prodigal’s song upon the old home road; 
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Santa Clans Sines Stageland 


“The Christmas 1 Remember Best,’”’ by some of our leading dramatic siars 


A symposium compiled by Warrict Quimby 


N RECALLING the long list of Christmas presents which friends have 

given me in the past, my mind always reverts to one in particular, such 
as I am sure no other man ever received. 
It may be that the unique quality of this 
gift established it forever in my mind as 
my one favorite Christmas present. As I 
never expect to get anything like it again, 
I suppose it- will always hold its elevated 
position In my esteem. 

The present was sent_to me several 
seasons ago by Ernest. Groh, president of 
the famous Jekyl Island Club: During the 
vacation of the previous summer Mr. Groh 
had invited me to visit Jekyll Island and 
join the other sportsmen in hunting. Just 
then the best game was—snakes. _ Lions 
and tigers and other Rooseveltian beasts 
do not inhabit the home of this hunt club, 
and it was not the right season for ordinary 
prey. But there were snakes in abundance, 
and the novelty of killing them—combined 
with the danger of being bitten—amused 
the gentlemen. However, after going up 
to the Zoo to inspect a few rattlers, I de- 
clined the invitation. 

The present—to get back to the story—came in a wooden package 
about the size of a soap box. It was marked live stock, and the cover had 
been pierced with small holes, as if to furnish fresh air for the animal 
inside ‘*‘ Danger—Handle with care!’’ was printed on it in red letters. 
The express tag showed that it had come from the clubhouse at Jekyll 
Island. Therefore, as I could think of no other live stock, I felt quite pos- 
itive that it must contain a fancy assortment of snakes. 

However, as I am a brave man, I decided to risk not my life, but the 
life of my valet, whom I ordered to open the 
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box. It contained—six bottles of whiskey and ) ) 

a note, which said, ‘ If you take this you will Sa Be bee -y 
see all the snakes without going to Jekyll y, 

Island.’’ ew 


HRISTMAS in the theatrical profession is apt to be a sad, rather a 

chilly, day for all of the thousands of playerfolk who are in the busi- 
ness of providing amusement for the millions 
of inhabitants of our country. Only a very 
small percentage are fortunate enough to be 
able to spend the greatest of all holidays 
with their loved ones at home. Out of the 
twenty-two Christmases of my life I can re- 
member of but two with my mother and sis- 
ter. An actor’s Christmas is quite different 
from the Yule-tide of the average stay-at- 
home. Gloomy hotels, gloomier theaters, 
strange faces and the chilly atmosphere of 
strange towns are not the most pleasant 
things in the world. 

A number of years ago, on a Christmas 
Day, I was going to the theater of a small 
city in the middle West. I was on a trolley- 
car, and opposite me was seated a wee mite 
of a girl, possibly five years old, whose big 
eyes, golden hair and pretty face attracted 
my attention=—She was evidently a poor lit- 
tle girl, and.the,woman who sat beside her I 
took tobe her mether. The tot wore a 
bright red coat, evidently new, and wadoubtedly & Source of a great deal of 
pride to its owner. As the car reached the theater\} arose to go, and in 
passing the little girl I gave her ten cents ta buy somecandy, The tady with 
her must have recognized me, for the next day received at my hotel a note: 

‘* Dear Miss Taliaferro,’’ the letter feat, ‘“ am not going tospend the 
dime you so kindly gave me for candy, but amgoing to place it in the bank, 
and some day, when it has grown bigger and I am a grown-up lady;-Pshall 
use it to buy a ticket and see youact. Thank you. I am your little friend, 
Marjory Merwin.”’ 

Some years passed and I had forgotten all about the incident, when 
another Christmas Day came around, and it so happened that I was again 
in this middle Western town; and the night before the 25th of December I 
received a letter from the little girl’s mother. She said that she hoped I 
would remember the incident of the street car, adding that her little 
daughter had often spoken of me and was looking forward to seeing me act. 
The little girl, she said, was desperately ill, and she thought that it would 
be a great pleasure if I would come to see her. 

The next morning, I called at the house where they lived. The child 
was propped up in pillows, very thin and very wan, but very glad to see me. 
The family were poor and unable to celebrate the glad day as most families 
were celebrating it, so I took upon myself the business of spending this 
Christmas with the little sufferer, of purchasing a Christmas dinner, of 
furnishing a small, but gayly decorated, Christmas tree loadéd with serv- 
iceable things, one of which was a doll, the biggest I could find inthe local 
store. With the exception of the three hours at the theater, I was with the 
tot and her mother the entire day. When I come to look back, I recall no 
Christmas Day so pleasant as this one, be- 
cause I was engaged in doing something for 
others. That to me is the spirit of Christ- 
mas—to be kind and gentle and give pleasure 
to those who are generally denied it. 
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N THE life of the average person one Christmas is apt to be very much 
like another. With actors it is altogether different. We may consider 
ourselves fortunate if we are forced to spend 
Christmas away from our own fireside, for to 
play on Christmas Day usually means that 
one’s salary is coming in steadily—that the 
play will continue. A bona-fide holiday, then, 
is to the player a misfortune, 

If we are busy acting and receiving big 
salaries we try to feel joyous just the same, 
whether the date December 24th on our route 
list reads Tanktown or Hometown. This year 
I expect to be still playing Adelina in ‘‘ The 
Climax,’’.at Weber’s Theater. 

lL remember one Christmas spent in a town 
in Tennessee. I was bemoaning my fate, for 
there was no prospect Of any member of my 
family sharing my desolation, and for the first 
time in my life I would have no Christmas 
tree. It was with rather a long face that I 
entered the white-pillared hotel and registered. 
I was shown quickly to my room, and before 
I could stop to wonder at the celerity with 
which the arrangements were completed, the 
ebony-faced negro threw open a door and 
stood aside, with a broad grin, disclosing all his gleaming, white teeth. 
There, at one end of the room, was a beautiful Christmas tree, loaded with 
candles, ornaments and presents. Blazing logs in the huge fireplace sent 
out adelicious warmth. Mistletoe, garlands of crowfoot and bunches of 
holly were everywhere. 

In the center of the room a small table had been placed and on it was 
an array of Christmas goodies as seldom falls to the lot of your Northener. 
Wild turkey roasted on a spit to a crisp brown, and around it all were the 
delicious accessories with which the old black mammies of the South love 
to garnish their dishes. There were sweet potatoes glazed in syrup, and 
corn dodger and baked plantain—everything that could possibly appear 
to a hungry mortal after a hard and wearisome day. I remember wonder- 
ing if it could all be a dream. 

It was a true picture of Southern hospitality. I stood still for a 
moment and filled my nostrils with the pungent odor of pire, while I 
feasted my eyes on the artistic decorations. Suddenly I realized that I 
had given no orders for such aroom. ‘The hotel proprietor seemed a hos- 
pitable man, but this was too much to expect from an utter stranger. 

The thought brought with it a keen sense of disappointment. 

‘* Why,’’ I exclaimed, ‘‘ you have shown me into the wrong room!’’ 

‘Oh, no, I ain’t, missus,’’ said the darky, 
in delight, ‘‘ and heah’s yo’ Santy Claus! Yah, 
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yah!’’ ¥ 
I looked around and found the mysteri- 

ous saint in the person of my husband, Paul yf 

McAllister. Oh, that was a Christmas 

indeed! 


[= Christmas of 1909 certainly will be fraught with more joy than 

one I recall something like a quarter of a century ago, when I was a 
straggling actor—in fact, I may say that 
at the time I mention I was a dangling 
actor. When this Christmas of 1909 comes 
to me, I will be surrounded by my wife and 
children, and, I trust, by numerous success- 
ful productions; but I had no such Christmas 
on the occasion of which Ispeak. 

My partner and I had been playing at a 
very small salary indeed when the show 
with which we were connécted ‘‘ went 
broke.’’ We were in a small town in Mich- 
igan on the night-ef December 24th, with- 
out-money enough to pay railroad fare to the 
next ‘town;-so we undertook’ to walk a dan- 
gerous trestle. We started _on our journey, 
and I recall very distinctly hearing the 
cathedral chimes from a distant steeple 
striking the midnight hour—ushering in 
Christmas Day. Almost at the same time 
we heard the rumble of an approaching 
train and saw the headlight of a locomotive. 
We knew nothing of the height of the tres- 
tle, for all beneath us was darkness. There 
was only one thing for us todo. We lowered ourselves and clung to the 
ties of the trestle by our fingers as the heavy train passed over us. It was 
bitter cold and soon our fingers became benumbed. I recall my companion 
saying to me, ‘‘ I can’t hold out any longer. If you live through this, give 
all at home my love.’’ And then he dropped—I knew not where. It might 
have been only seconds, but it seemed like hours, when I, too, dropped, 
uttering a prayer. To my amazement, I discovered myself in mud up to my 
waist, beside my partner. The trestle, as we afterward learned, was only 
six feet above a marshy stretch of land. We extricated ourselves from 
our predicament and managed to reach the next town, where we were 
able to telegraph for money, and finally reached New York. 


The agony of those few moments, hanging 
~~. ~~ 
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to that trestle, not knowing what might befall, 
but believing death lurked beneath, on that 
Christmas morning, is one of the most vivid 
memories of my life. 





(Continued on page 29.) 
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Hualher Dpeaks 


By Burges Jobnson 


Drawing by &. E. Purke 












































ERRY CHRISTMAS, one and all! 
What a sunny holiday! 
Who left bundles in the hall? 
Can't you see they're in the way? 
Move that tree a little bit, 
I keep falling over it. 








HILDREN, show me all your toys, 
There is room to spread them here. 
What is that infernal noise? 
Hold it further from my ear! 
Don't restrain ‘em, let ‘em play, 
Christmas is the children’s day. 























UST THE things you want have come? 
Queer how Santy seems to know! 
Go ahead and pound your drum, 
You may smash it sooner, so. 
What? More slippers for your dad? 
That makes seven pairs I've had. 















ARY, give that child a lift, 
Those are my cigars he’s on. 
Postman calling for a gift? 

"Fraid that every cent has gone. 
Don’t you think it would be wise 
Next month to economize? 























URN THAT baby upside-down ! 


See—he’s swallowing a wire ! 
Hello, uncle! You in town? 

Help! the Christmas tree’s on fire! 
Bring some water right away! 


Whoop, hurrah! It’s Christmas Day. 
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By Ralpb henry Barbour 


Drawings by A. T. Crichton. 


R. JOHN GERRISH, attorney-at-law, forty-one 
CR years of age, paused at the summit of the bluff, 
somewhat out of breath. With the thumb and 

first two fingers of his right hand, held like a 

tripod, he rescued his glasses from imminent 

annihilation. Gerrish’s nose was never. intended 

. for glasses; it swayed in where it should have 

arched out, presenting a most inhospitable foun- 

dation for the optician to build upon. Nature 


had certainly blundered, for on each side of the 
retiring nose was a very near-sighted eye. Gerrish’s oculist would have 
told you that one eye—I think the left—was far more inaccurate than the 
other; he would probably have given you the exact difference in degrees, 
and babbled glibly of myopia, astigmatism, focus, cornea and other buga- 
boos cherished by the profession for the mystifying and terrorizing of 
clients. 

However, it matters little which orb was more to blame. The sum 
total of their delinquencies was unfortunately large, and, even as Gerrish 
drew breath at the top of the cliff and set his glasses with difficulty back 
into place, objects in the middle distance—such, for instance, as the dark 
figure with wind-blown draperies approaching along the beach below—were 
practically out of his range of vision. 

It was a lonely scene, even with the sunlight dancing upon the water 
and sprinkling the snow drifts with scintillant diamonds. Straight before 
him Gerrish looked first upon a widening width of yellow beach, rutted and 
strewn with seaweed and débris. Beyond, the blue-green breakers curled 
and crashed to foum, filling the silence with their deep, never-ceasing roar. 
Trailing pennants of brown and green, torn from ocean gardens, writhed 
and tossed in the creamy smother. The beach curved north and south in a 
long crescent, ending at either end against rugged promontories of weather- 
stained granite. To the south were marsh and meadow; to the north was a 
continuation of the cliff set with summer cottages. At Gerrish’s back, beyond 
a space of dazzling snow which hid a tennis ground, the land dipped abruptly 
to the country road. Almost at his elbow stood the corner of a monster 
summer hotel, which stretched its turreted, ungainly length along the bluff. 

There is nothing more appallingly lonely than a seaside hotel in winter. 
Even Gerrish, naturally unimaginative, shuddered when he turned and 
allowed his gaze to wander down the length of the deserted veranda. It 
was a depressing vista—more so when mentally compared with his recollec- 
tion of it as it had been four months previous. Then it had been all life 
and color and the cheerful chatter of many voices. Prettily gowned women 
had passed along the porch or paused under the swinging baskets of flowers. 
Graver heads had shown above the backs of the painted rockers, gathered 
at intervals along the stretch of shadow. Brown-faced men and boys had 
trod the steps before the entrance, bearing their insignia in the shape of 
tennis racquet or golf clubs. Silken ankles had dazzled the gaze of timor- 
ous bachelors where the jealous woodbine had left a space of the railing 
unguarded. The impatient chugging of waiting motors and the rattle and 
clink of harness had added their sowpcon to the hotchpotch of sound. 
Musing, Gerrish half closed his gray eyes and strove to summon back 
that picture. The veranda became peopled, strains of music stole from the 
open windows, striped awnings flapped lazily in the summer breeze, white 
gowns came and went, snowy laces peeped provokingly through the meshes 
of the woodbine. And then a form, slender and graceful, was leaning 
toward him over the rail, smiling brown eyes were on his and a sweet 
mouth was a-curve with the smile he knew so well. 

Gerrish broke from his reverie with a sharp tug at his heartstrings. 
Before him was the deserted porch lined with scores of closely shuttered 
windows, under which the snow was banked in narrow drifts. Somewhere 
out of sight a loose blind banged with mournful reiteration, and the winter 
wind whistled dolefully through the lattice. With a sigh he picked his 
way, between drift and drift, past the ornate summer-house perched on the 
edge of the bluff, and past a hundred shuttered windows, every one of which 
seemed to his suddenly awakened imagination to be covertly peering down 
upon him, resenting his intrusion. Up the four broad steps he went and 
. turned northward along the porch. Beyond the farther corner there was a 
sheltered nook of which he knew—and he was resolved to torture himself to 


the limit. 

AS HE passed the corner a head appeared above the platform of the sum- 
mer-house and a figure in wind-blown draperies paused to view with 

dismay the snowbank which barred the path. 

It was a tiny nook, just big enough for two porch chairs side by side. 
This morning the chairs were not there, but Gerrish leaned his back against 
the drab-hued clapboards and let his gaze wander, the while he groped for 
pipe and tobacco. In the tanging breeze that swept past the corner with 
its shrill voice there was 
a melancholy that was 
slowly but surely send- 
ing Gerrish’s spirits to 
the lowest ebb. But 
when the pipe was 
alight and the gray 
smoke was being whisk- 
ed away by the wind, a 
slight gleam of content- 
ment came to his eyes. 
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ment he was 
absolutely 
smiling 
whimsical- 
ly at his 
thoughts. He 
was thinking 
of a time, 
years ago, 


when he had 
acted the 
fool much as 


he was acting 
it now. He 
had been, per- 
haps, sixteen 
—an un at- 
tractive, 
awkward,shy 
youth, whose 
hair always 
needed cut- 
ting. He 
thought now 
ruefully of 
the incipient 
baldness hid- 
den for the 
moment by 
his Alpine 
hat. That 
first love af- 
fair-—the first and the last for many years—had been both sudden and vio- 
lent. She had been a summer visitor to the little New England village 
which was his home, and the passion had sprung into flame at the first sight 
of her golden hair and her pink flower-face. It had burned fiercely until 
the leaves began to flutter down from the big elms along the village street, 
until, in fact, the golden hair and flower-face were a week-old memory. For 
years, because it had been his one and only romance, he had treasured the 
lock of hair and the coral ring which she had left in his keeping. Even 
after he had graduated from law school he had continued to cherish them 
as tangible evidences of his ability to fall in love—an ability he might 
otherwise have lost faith in. 
2% 3% pa 

IE RECALLED now, with a little sigh for that old romance, how, on the 

night of her departure, he had crept from his bed, stolen stealthily down 
the narrow, creaking, attic stairs, and, under a round September moon, 
which had seemed to look down upon his sorrow in radiant sympathy, had 
made his way to the back fence of a neighbor’s yard, and there, lying full 
length in the tall grass, had gazed miserably at the window of her empty 
room, while the moon swung toward the west and the crickets sang about 
him. It had been a poignant sorrow, none the less so because a fortnight 
later he had forgotten it; two weeks in a boy’s life is two years in a man’s. 
Iie wondered whether his present ache would be assuaged when two years 
had gone by. 

But the grotesque part of it was that here and now he was doing the 
same thing that he had done then! Having for some twenty-five years led 
a sane, serious, even existence, he had now reverted to the follies of youth! 
On this Christmas morning he had deliberately walked two miles to torture 
himself! It was simply idiotic, he told himself, with a frown; but he made 
no move toward going. Instead, he weakly allowed, even encouraged, his 
thoughts to return to the past summer. He had yielded late in July to the 
blandishments of the Farquhars, old friends, whose summer mansion stood 
at the edge of the sea, two miles to the north. He had consented to a 
week’s visit, had remained three weeks and had returned time and again 
for week-ends while the season lasted. Those Friday-to-Monday visits had, 
however, been spent here at the hotel, where, a few days after his first 
visit to the Farquhars, he had met Alice Shephard. 

As in the old days, it had been love at first sight. No boy of twenty 
ever became victim of a blinder passion. But, not being a boy of twenty, 
this cool, serious-looking and somewhat diffident man of forty-one did his 
level best to hide his love, or, if not quite that, at least to disguise it as a 
saner, more appropriate attachment—such a sentiment as he told himself 
was not incongruous for a man of forty-one to entertain for a girl of 
twenty-two. Undoubtedly she had liked him from the first—even his 
modesty allowed him that encouragement; but at no time did he really dare 
to hope for more. When 
younger suitors ap- 
proached — and_ there 
were several of them— 
he would retire from the 
field, fearing to remain 
lest he find himself in 
the way. At such times 
he would have given all 
his wealth to be able to 
strike a dozen years 
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Saturday night hops, although he danced well, he never 
asked for more than one number; there were so many 
others, younger and gayer, with whom she would want 
todance. Yet, in spite of all this, he saw a good deal 
of her and she was always kind to him. If when with 
him she missed her younger, more impetuous admirers, 
she never showed it. And so, when the last week of 
her stay arrived, he summoned his courage and made a 
proposal, 

It had happened in this corner, on a warm September 
evening. Something in her manner that evening had kindled new hopes, 
and almost before he was aware of it, he had told her of his love. It had 
been hard work to keep himself in hand. Had he let himself go, there is 
no telling what extravagances of language he might have indulged in. 
Perhaps, he reflected, he might have allowed his feelings to speak louder 
than he had; perhaps he had been a little too careful, too colorless; had 
harped more than was necessary on the discrepancy in their ages, had 
insisted too much on the respect he entertained for her. She had heard 
him silently and had refused him politely and—and that still hurt—some- 
what coldly. And he had taken his dismissal like a gentleman, had craved 
her pardon for his conceit in 
fancying even for a moment that 
her feeling for him could have been 
other than pure kindliness, and had 
packed his bag. 

That had been not quite four 
months ago, and the wound still 
ached. Presently, the wind driving 
around the corner brought the 
sound of footsteps, now on the 
boards and now crunching lightly 
the thin crust of the snowdrifts. 
Then the footsteps came nearer, the 
snowy ends of an ermine stole were 
blown into sight and, in the next 
moment, Gerrish was looking amaz- 
edly into a pair of brown eyes 
brown eyes which stared back less 
amazedly into his gray ones. In- 
stantly they were both uttering 
ejaculatory greetings and shaking 
hands. Gerrish’s face became very 
red and the girl’s cheeks seemed 
to reflect the tinge. 

‘* But—I don’t understand it, 
you know,”’ Gerrish was saying 
dazedly. 

‘‘How do you happen to be 
here, Miss Shephard?’’ 

‘*T might ask the same, Mr. 
Gerrish,’’ she replied laughingly. 
‘* How do you happen to be here?’’ 

Gerrish blushed and said, 

‘*1’m staying at the Farquhars’ 
for a few days. I-—-I wanted a 
walk, and I strolled this way. And 











you? You are staying near by?” 
‘* At the Farquhars’,’’ she 
answered. 


‘* At the Farquhars’!’’ he echo- 
ed, in surprise. ‘‘But I didn’t see 
you!’’ 

‘*No; you came last evening 
rather late, I think. I had gone 
to my room early. I saw you this 
morning in the hall, but you would 
not even bow to me.”’ 

Gerrish’s honest, kindly counte- 
nance was instantly convulsed in a 
spasm of self-reproach, horror. His 
gray eyes grew rounder and larger 
behind the glasses, and Alice Shep- 
hard, observing, smiled secretly at 
the trick she so well remembered. 
Poor Gerrish was stammering like 
a boy —and, despite his fabulous 
age, he looked startlingly like a boy 
the moment. 

‘* Please don’t apologize,’’ she 
begged earnestly. ‘‘ I quite under- 
stood; I—remembered.”’ 

‘* But it was criminal of me,’’ 
hedeclared. ‘‘ Even short-sighted- 
ness is no excuse for—for not see- 
ing the sun!’’ 

She courtesied with a laugh 
and moved toward the corner. 
at Gerrish made room for her. 

‘‘ I wish—if 1 could only find a chair,’’ he said. 

‘* But I’d just as lief stand. Am I keeping you?” 

‘““Not a bit!’’ he answered energetically. ‘‘I had stepped in here to 
get out of the wind.’’ A moment of silence followed, during which each 
looked out over the bluff at the sunlit ocean. 

‘* You have been well this winter?’’ she asked. 

‘* Quite, thank you. And you?”’ 

‘‘T am always well,’’ she answered lightly, ‘‘save for a headache now 
and then. You—haven’t been very friendly of late, Mr. Gerrish.’’ 

‘“ You mean—er——’’ 

‘© IT was in New York for three weeks in November, and you never even 
called.”’ 

‘* But I had no idea of it, I assure you, Miss Shep- 
hard !’’ 

‘‘That’s what I blame you for,’’ she laughed. 
‘*We were very good friends last summer, weren’t 
we? But afterward you dropped me like—like a hot 
potato. Not an elegant simile, but expressive.’’ 

‘* You mustn’t think that!’’ he pleaded. ‘‘ It was 
only that—that—I have been very busy of late; and, 
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An Olden Mulestide Song. 


By Clarence Richard Lindner. 


DOWN the Vale of Yesteryears 
Comes an olden Yule-tide song 
Of joys and laughter, and sadness and tears, 
Of youth’s ambitions and love’s sweet fears. 
Then all my dreams flee far from here; 
And all the scenes I used to know, 
The bosomed valleys white with snow, 
The iron hills where I was born, 
Call to my soul with haunting cry. 
I see again the Christmas morn 
I left my home ’neath a wintry sky, 
Singing a Yule-tide song. 


TROUND me lies a flowered land, 

Welcome-warmed of heart and hand; 

Here no winter’s sore travail, 

Love is warm and friends are hale. 

Yet my dreams will ever roam 

To the land that was my home— 

The home I left one Christmas morn, 
Singing a Yule-tide song. 


DOWN the Vale of Yesteryears 
Comes an olden Yule-tide song 
Of joys and laughter, and sorrow and tears, 
Of youth’s ambitions and love’s sweet fears. 
To-night my dreams are far from here. 
I walk the paths of long ago 
Across the moonlit fields of snow, 
Braving cold winds from door to door; 
Again I see with glad surprise 
Faces so fond to me of yore. 
I gaze in my boyhood sweetheart’s eyes, 
Singing a Yule-tide song. 
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‘* Were you always so modest, Mr. Gerrish?’’ she 
asked, with a note of mockery. He misunderstood; it 
was very like him to. 

‘You are right,’’ he replied humbly, thinking of 
his proposal. ‘‘It was because I had once offended 
that I kept out of temptation.’’ 

‘*Oh, I didn’t mean that!’’ she cried, the color 
flooding her cheeks. ‘‘ You had no right to think I 
meant that! I only meant—oh, I don’t know just what 
I did mean.”’ 

** It’s of no consequence, really,’’ he hastened to assure her. 
I had thought that you wouldn’t have minded my calling——’’ 

She interrupted brusquely. 

‘* Please, please stop that. When you talk that way you make me 
want to—to pinch you! I’m going to make a confession. It’s that awful 
modesty of yours that I can’t stand. I wanted to tell you so a hundred 
times last summer, but I was afraid of hurting your feelings. Now I—I 
don’t care if they are hurt!’’ 

‘*My modesty!’’ echoed Gerrish, in bewilderment. 

‘Exactly. Pray, what have you got against yourself ?’’ 

‘* Why—why, nothing!’’ 

‘Then why do you leap to the 
conclusion that folks don’t want to 
see you, to talk to you? Dozens of 
times last summer I wanted to 
shout, ‘John Gerrish, keep your 
seat!’ when you went off and left 
me to be bored to death by Teddy 
Royle or that Ferris man. You 
simply wouldn’t see that I was crazy 
to have you stay. Time and again 
I did everything I could, short of 
begging.’’ 

‘* By Jove!’’ muttered Gerrish. 
‘I was blind! I—I’m sorry, Miss 
Shephard. I’m such an ass, you 
see. I thought you wanted to—to 
talk to — those other fellows; I 
didn’t like to be in the way, so——”’ 

‘* But why should you be in the 
way?’’ she demanded impatiently. 

‘* Well,’’ said Gerrish, ‘‘ well, 
they were more nearly your age, and 
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‘*That’s it! All along you did 
your best to make me out a school- 
girl! You threw my age in my 
face on every possible occasion!’’ 
Gerrish looked horrified, but the 
girl went on remorselessly. ‘I 
know that I’m young, but was it 
necessary to remind me of it. every 
moment? Afterall, even at twenty- 
two one may have gained a little 
sense, Mr. Gerrish!’’ 

‘*T’m very sorry,’’ he said so- 
berly. ‘‘ Thad no idea——’’ 

‘*Of course you hadn’t!’’ she 
agreed. ‘‘It never occurred to 
you, I suppose, that a girl might be 
a little bit flattered to think that a 
man—like you—who was smart— 
and had done things—and knew a 
lot—cared to talk to her; that she 
would rather talk sense to you 
than nonsense to a lot of silly boys. 
Or—or that she would prefer to 
dance with a man who knew how 
than be dragged about the room by 
boys who didn’t!’’ His confusion 
was so manifest that she took pity 
on it. ‘‘ Please forgive me for 
scolding you so,’’ she begged smil- 
ingly. ‘‘It was awfully rude, I 
know, but — the provocation has 
been great.’’ 

‘Oh, don’t apologize,’’ he an- 
swered ruefully. ‘‘I guess I de- 
serve it all. As for what you call 
my modesty, why, you’ve given it 
its deathblow. I shall spend my 
days in stepping in where angels 
fear to tread.”’ 

‘* A good thing, too,’’ she re- 
torted. ‘‘ And to show that you 
have really learned your lesson and 
have profited by it, please step in 
here out of the wind and stop act- 
ing as though you feared to contaminate me.”’ 

He obeyed smilingly and leaned beside her against the clapboards. For 
a moment they listened in silence to the wind rushing around the corner. 

‘* What time is it, please?’’ she asked. 

‘* A quarter to twelve,’’ he replied, after looking at his watch. 
we go back? Or perhaps you had rather—’’ He stopped. 

She turned accusingly. 

‘* Perhaps I had rather what?’’ she demanded. Gerrish looked decidedly 
foolish. 

‘*T thought maybe you had—er—other plans,’’ he replied weakly. 

‘* You were going to say that perhaps I would rather return alone.’’ 

‘* Yes,’’ Gerrish answered meekly. 

‘*Ts that a sample of your new conceit?’’ she asked 
scathingly. 

‘You must give me time, Miss Shephard,’’ he 
laughed. ‘‘ One doesn’t become conceited in a minute; 
it has to grow, to develop.’’ 

‘*I do not care to return yet. And when I dol 
should like very much to have you go with me—if it is 
not too much trouble.’’ 

(Continued on page 38.) 
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Santa Claus Time in Stageland 


(Continued from page 24. ) 


HE APPROACH of Christmas always brings to my mind the recollec- 
tion of an experience that I had some years ago in a little town in 
Indiana. The boys and girls in our company, 
after the performance was over, gathered 
around the big stove in the office of the only 
hotel the little town afforded. The general 
subject of conversation was Christmas and 
what the absent ones were doing. Finally 
some one suggested that it would be a good 
idea and lots of fun to follow the custom 
that holds in English villages—going out and 
singing Christmas carols. The one who made 
the suggestion, strange to say, did not know 
any nor did any of the others. The project 
was about to fall through when one of the 
girls said that she remembered a few songs. 
Instantly we repaired to the reception room, 
which boasted a piano, and rehearsals of 
carols were in order until we had familiar- 
ized ourselves with the words and the music. 
Wrapping up warmly, we went out into 
the night and walked until we came to the 
residence portion of the village. Finally 
striking a house where the lights still 
gleamed from the windows, we began to 
sing. The door opened and out came a tall, lanky individual, who informed 
us in no dulcet tones that he was the constable of that town and that if we 
kept up that racket any longer he would run us in for disturbing the peace. 
This was such a jar to our beautiful idea that a more crestfallen bunch of 
theatrical people was never seen than the one that walked gloomily and 
silently back to the hotel. 

Of course some one had to pay for the shattering of our anticipated 
pleasure of giving joy to others, and it all fell to the poor chap who had 
made the suggestion. He took it in good part 
and seemed actually glad to lighten the sad- 
ness that had fallen upon us, even at the sac- 
rifice of his not too bulky salary for that week. 
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REMEMBER quite a number of somewhat unusual Christmases -—indeed, 

what actress does not? Christmas is with us all what one might call 
a movable feast. For that reason, perhaps, 
Christmas for stage people has a certain 
poignancy about it, or, rather, it is likely to 
have, more than for other people. We are 
obliged to celebrate Christmas and eat our 
holiday plum pudding wheresoever the great 
god of chance, abetted by the booking agent, 
may have dropped us at this happy season of 
the year. I am thinking just now of the first 
Christmas I ever spent in New York City. It 
was in the days when I played in stock and 
was living in a boarding house whose accom- 
modations were not much more palatial than 
those depicted in the second act of ‘‘ The 
Easiest Way.’’ I hadn’t lived there very 
long, and my only speaking acquaintance was 
a queer little middle-aged woman, whom no- 
body else paid much attention to. There was 
a bond of sympathy between us, for the rea- 
son, I suppose, that I was the latest comer 
and equally friendless and forlorn in this great city. 

The night before Christmas I heard a gentle tap on my door a few 
moments after I had come in 
from the theater. Opening it, 
there stood little Miss ——, 
wrapped in her kimono, her 
iron-gray hair done up in curl 
papers. She was brimming 
over with excitement, and 
gave me a whispered invita- 
tion to come into her room, 
which was the little hall bed- 
room in the rear of the same 
floor on which I lived. 

‘*T want you to see how 
many presents I have re- 
ceived,’’ she said, as we got 
inside her little six-by-eight 
sleeping place, which was lit- 
erally piled to the ceiling 
with boxes and packages. 

I was duly impressed, ex- 
pressed my delight that she 
had fared so well at the hands 
of her host of friends, and 
after afew moments returned 
to my room and went to bed, 
after having received an invi- 
tation from the little spinster 
to come in and undo them on 
the following Christmas morn- 
ing, which I did. 

After breakfast the 
boarders made a general round 
of each other’s rooms, for the 
purpose of viewing and ad- 
miring their respective gifts; 
and at noon dinner that day it 
was generally agreed that the 
most popular woman in the 
house, so far as the receipt of 
Christmas remembrances was 
concerned, was the little gray- 
haired spinster, who, as I now 
learned for the first time, had 
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heretofore been regarded as absolutely friendless and alone in the world. 
Although she had lived in-this cheap boarding house for nearly four years, 
nobody had ever known her to receive a letter, and on all previous Christ- 
mases she had never displayed a gift. 

I was not able to hear much of the gossip, however, that buzzed about 
the little lady in the boarding-house parlor that Christmas afternoon, for 
the reason that I was playing a matinée. 

That night, however, as I was getting ready for bed, I heard once more 
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the unmistakable little tap on my door; and, opening it, there stood the 
little spinster, still dressed up in her holiday garb of well-worn black silk 
and lace. ‘‘ May I come in a moment?’’ she whispered. ‘‘I have a con- 
fession to make,’’ she said, as I closed the door after her—‘‘ a confession 
which I don’t mind making to you, but which I shall not make io the others. 
I have deceived you all. All those beautiful things I undid this morning 
were not presents. I bought every one of them myself, with money that 
I have been putting in the savings bank for years and years. I couldn’t 
help it. For years and years I have suffered at Christmas time from watch- 
ing other people’s joy over Christmas remembrances, when I did not have 
anybody to give me so much as a Christmas card. I wanted to be happy 
just once, and, if you will believe me, I spent every penny I had in the 
bank to get this one day of happiness, and now I have had it; and I am 
going to ask you, my dear, if you won’t help me to make some ether people 
happy by going with me to-morrow morning, if you are not too tired, and 
we will give all these things away. I want to try to find some other lonely 
woman like myself, to whom a gift of silk stockings or a feather boa or a 
pretty brooch will bring as much joy as it has brought to me.’’ 
And we did. We went to work the next morning, the little spinster 
and myself, and before nightfall all the 
beautiful things which represented Miss 
——’s savings for years had been done up 
in tissue paper and red ribbons and sent f . ry 
forth to make somebody happy. (A) AA Cg ies. , 
Ze 
HRISTMAS DAY broke fine and clear and the sun shone high above the 
mass of snow that hemmed our train, blocked as we were many miles 
from civilization. I was going from 
New York to join the company then play- 
ing the Pacific coast. In the Pullman 
coach that I was occupying were three 
little children, recently orphaned, on 
their way to their grandparents in south- 
ern California. Without an escort they 
had been sent on this long trip in charge 
of the Pullman conductor. Westruck up 
quite a friendship; in fact, these little 
tots insisted on sharing with me my sec- 
tion. The oldest of the three was endeav- 
oring to the best of her ability to placate 
her little brother and sister, who were 
very much put out because ‘‘ Santa Claus 
had no chimney to come down in on the 
train.’’ 
Taking the conductor into my confi- 
dence, after learning from him that we 
were stalled for at least another day, I 
put on my warmest wraps and, with the 
brakeman who volunteered to accompany 
me, left the train to seek for what we 
could find in the way of Christmas adornments. Laboriously we plodded 
through the snow, and at last found the top of a pine branch peeping out. 
It was the work of only a few minutes to shovel through the snow and chop 
out the good-sized shrub. Luck favored us, and a little farther on we came 
upon some scarlet dog berries. With our arms filled with our prize we 
hurried back to the train. The rest of the passengers entered fully into the 
spirit of the occasion, and a gentleman and his wife who occupied a state- 
room gave us permission to 
use it, in order that we might 
keep the secret of the festivi- 
ties from the children. 
Fortunately a friend of 
mine, who had met me at the 
train in Chicago, insisted on 
my taking a package and a 
basket of fruit, which I was 
not to open until Christmas 
Day. In the package I found 
just the things most needed 
to decorate the tree — boxes 
of confectionery und candied 
fruits. The train was ran- 
sacked for little trinkets that 
would give pleasure to the 
orphans, and every one on 
board was more than willing 
to surrender some trifle. That 
evening the Kiddies were 
ushered into the stateroom. 
Their gasps of amazement and 
gurglings of joy more than 
repaid us for the trouble of 
bringing Santa Claus through 
the snow. Back in the day 
coach were two Italians on 
their way to a California fruit 
ranch. One of them had a 
violin and the other a mando- 
lin, and, though I have heard 
masters, I donot think I ever 
heard sweeter music. The 
cook in the dining-car, not to 
be outdone, contributed his 
share in the shape of a brim- 
ming bow] of punch. I never 
spent a more happy Christmas. 
ee, a= 











110. FRANK DANIELS IS FUNNIER THAN EVER 
IN “THE BELLE OF BRITTANY,” 


AT DALY'S. 


£? IE - ISS ? FE ISE ? FOE Mag . f 


Sia 


” 


PAPANSGEA EASES ISOS EAS GEES GIG AEOLIAN GEE ILA NS SSS EIEN OSS SS EP PPPS PPS DS, 


bo 








a 
<\ 


o 


=> 


PAP ANSEPAP APA NIG GPEAPANS DAPI SPV AL LDA NIGE LDS VANS SS OS DAVIN OSL INS OS ODS ESL NS DISD 


Bex BIG PAPER YOK PaO BIDE BGG DIG WN POE 4 Pal Pl DIANE PGAD 


PISA DAPI EPIL BIN DIG DING BIE BIE DIG DIAN GDA GIG DAG 
¥>¢ eslie’s Weeklyp—Cbristmas 9 


Old Fan Diseases hig 4 
Chwistnas Stocking 




























‘*(PYERRY CHRISTMAS, 

boys, Merry Christ- 
mas !’’ shouted the old fan, as 
he burst into the corner store, 


slammed the door against the 
whirling storm outside and 
shook a peck or two of 
**the beautiful ’’ from his 
coat and hat. 

‘*Merry Christmas!’’ 
yelled back the crowd, led 
by Pop Clarke, the original 
Hoosier rooter. 

The old boy drew up his 
chair to the bunch that was 


THE OLD PAN. 


seated about the big red stove and pro- 
ceeded to thaw out, after which he passed 
around a pocketful of holiday cigars, 
sent by one of his umpire friends—-maybe. 

‘* Well, old hoss,’’ broke in Pop, 
‘‘can’t you say something? Didn’t you 
hang up your stocking, or did Santa Claus 
drop a lemon into it from that Chicago 
boy who thinks that Tinker and Hofman have 
Wagner and Cobb hanging on the ropes and yelling 
for mercy when it comes to playing ball?’’ 

‘* Well,’’ said the veteran, ‘‘I hung up my 
stocking all right and old St. Nick treated me 
right royally, but there were a few things I 
rather expected, but didn’t get. For instance, I ’ 
hoped that Charlie Murphy would send me some little offering 
for doing my feeble best to show up his hand in trying to ele- 
vate some baseball Rip Van Winkle’ into the position now so ably 
held by Heydler at the head of the National League, and I wouldn’t 
have been at all surprised if Philadelphia Billy Murray had sent along a 
remembrance for the way in which I have been reminding him all season 
that his work with the Quakers looked to me as if it was very much passé. 
But truly, boys, the finest gift I received was a letter from old Santa Claus 
himself that was hidden down in the toe of the stocking, underneath the 
neckties from loving relatives, gold watches from casual friends and the 
hundred-dollar gold piece from the managing editor—at least I think it was 
a hundred-dollar one. 

‘Old Santa, you know, is really a game old sport. After he finishes 
his hard work around holiday time, he has the remainder of the year to 
himself, and he is one of the warmest fans where athletics figure that ever 
meandered down the towpath. 

‘* Well, old Santa has evidently been giving some thought to the sport 
situation of late, and I enjoyed his letter from start to finish. If Wilson, 
there, will stop cracking hickory nuts, and Wylie will kindly take his rub- 
ber boots down from the stove, I’l read it to you: 

‘*** Dear Old Fan—Merry Christmas and many of them to you and the 


boys. I'll slip this letter in along with your other gifts. Read the dope 
and see if I don’t get a few over the plate before I’m through. In the 
firat place, hurrah for you Americans — you United States 


kings of most of the sports, and 
you shouldn’t hold your own in 
some changes and improve- 
made to keep a few of the 
the front rank. 
baseball, that most splendid of 
bines every element of chance 
wonderful examples of skill, 
Baseball is easily the premier 
it is clean, honest and is al- 
dents or brutality. Whena 
hold on you and your coun- 
dential campaign take a 
sport. The game is faster 


Americans! You are still 
I see no reason why & 
1910. However, —— 
ments must be 
greater sports in 
*** First, let us take up 

all outdoor pastimes, which com- 
and excitement with the most 
training and long experience. 
of sports. Why? Because 
mzst devoid of serious acci- 
pastime can gain sufficient 
trymen to make a presi- 
back seat, it is surely some 
to-day than-ever, and the tout, the gambler and political 
ringsters who have nearly ruined racing and decent boxing con- 
tests have fortunately been made to keep hands off. The playing on the 
field is clean, the umpires are shown respect when they demonstrate that 
they are worthy of it, the players advance in skill yearly and the increa3ed 
patronage has caused magnificent grounds capable of properly seating thou- 
sands to be laid out in most of the major league cities. A few changes, 
however, would benefit the game. First of all, the men who are ringing 
into baseball a species of petty low ward politics, designed only to increase 
the load of gold in their pockets (pockets which a few years ago were as 
empty as pipe dreams), should be forced out of the game or made to sit 
tight and keep silent. Any one can be loyal to his home club and still 
object to any of its officials doing things that will bring the national game 
into disrepute. Baseball has lived long only because it has appealed to 
the fans as a square sport. If a few men are allowed free rein to run the 
game for their own selfish ends, the sport will receive a mighty black eye. 
Baseball must be kept clean. 
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By EB. A. Goewey. 


see 


Let us do away with the steel spike, that instrument of barbarism 
that yearly puts a few dozen men out of the game for more or less extended 
periods. The game may be somewhat slower if the change is made, but 
many a star will be saved to participate in practically all of the games, 
instead of being laid up with spiked legs or shins on occasions. 

‘** Then there must be more opportunity for base-running and batting. 
Several veteran baseball generals have been going over the question with 
great care, and they advocate a larger bat and ball than the rules at pres- 
ent permit. It might be well to try the scheme, for no matter how much 
the fans like inside playing and snappy fielding, the long hit and the stolen 
base always bring them to their feet with a yell. The umpires are working 
well under Presidents Johnson and Heydler, but, though order must be 
maintained on the field and the dignity of the dialect-speaking umpires 
must be upheld, the captain of a team should be permitted to make 
some objection to an obviously bad decision, without fear that 
he will be banished from the game. I don’t believe that the 
season of 1909 pleased the fans as well as that 
of 1908, for, in the National League particu- 
larly, the Pirates outclassed all the other 
clubs to a laughable degree. Some 
effort should be made to really strengthen 
the very weak clubs in both the major 
leagues, so as to rnake the entire season 
one of interest in every city 
around the circuit. It is 
really up to the magnates of 
the two major leagues at 
their December meetirgs to 
determine whether 1910 
shall be the greatest year in 
the history of the game or 
only one of passing interest. 
The year 1998 was a wonder 
and will go down in the 
mental history of every 
baseball fan. Let us hope 
that it will be eclipsed next 
season. 

‘** After baseball, foot- 
ball is undoubtedly the most 
popular sport in the United 






































¢Z States. It is a great game, 

2» Le and when played by well- 
trained men in a fair and 

manly way can be 

= counted upon to 


ite. quicken the blood of 


the most blasé 


onlooker. Foot- ball has grown 
up in this coun- try until it 
is now a nation- al institu- 
tion. In- juries to 
players \ ass have giv- 
en it oc- OS casional 
set- A) ’ backs, but 
it . will live. 
This aa year has 
been Se the most 
dis- astrous in 
the history of the game. Up > to this 
time thirty-one lives have ‘Ye been sac- 
rificed, twenty men are so badly in- 
jured that they will either die before 
the publication of this letter or be crip- pled or 
weakened for life, there have been over two hun- 
dred who have suffered from broken arms, legs, noses, jaws, 
etc., and about a thousand cases have been reported of persons 
suffering minor but still painful injuries. In 1908 there were 


and fourteen in 1907. 
son has been some- 


but thirteen deaths from football injuries, : 

*** The increase during the 1909 sea- 
thing frightful, and not only caused all games at West 
Point to be called off for this year, but has brought about 
the suspension of foothall for an indefinite time at many of the smaller 
colleges and schools. When the rules were changed so as to cause the for- 
ward pass, etc., to be used more frequently, it was thought and argued 
by the rule makers that the more open style of play would bring about a 
kind of game that would be practically free from serious injuries. The 
very reverse has been the case. A conference of the greatest football 
men in the country is to be held during the coming winter, to go over the 
matter thoroughly and make new rules; but it’s a pretty safe guess to say 
that the outcome will be a return to something like the old mass plays, with- 
out the flying wedge, and with plenty of kicking. 

***In looking over the appalling list of deaths and injuries resulting 
from football during the past season, one should note that a majority of 
the cases happened in games participated in by elevens from the smaller 
colleges, high and public schools. The reason for this is simply that the 
men are not properly trained. Better that some little colleges omitted 
football entirely than to send physical weaklings out to represent them. 
In the case of high and public schools, it might be well to abolish football 


(Continued on page 38.) 
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Christmas Travelers. 


° (Continued from page 14.) 
= O 1Ca a should go to a hotel in the town ana 
have a good night’s rest. They’ll get 


the line cleared the first thing in the 
morning. It’s the sort of thing that 






to do come often happens up here, you know, and 
bi d then you will soon get through.’’ 
ine The girl sighed. ‘‘ Thank you,’’ she 
ate said. ‘‘I’m afraid we can’t go to a 
te pe ‘ hotel. Weshall just have tostay in the | 
an addin P waiting-room.’’ 
' g It Writes Here | Craven looked perplexed. 
iS On a | ‘** Look here,’’ he said, ‘‘ we can put 
. you up quite well at our place, just out- 
combined side the town—up at Windy Fell. Do 
aaS come,’”’ 
writing The girl smiled faintly as she an- 
: swered him. 
and adding ‘*You are good. I should like to 
machine come, but I don’t think I ought to leave 


the station. Suppose the train can go 

sooner than they expected? You are 
| kind.’”’ 

Harry was very much relieved by her 

‘ eer A i | refusal, and he didn’t press the matter. 

} j | Yet her brave, friendly smile re- 

New ~ = eo mained uncomfortable in his memory as 

SS ‘noton ut he trudged up the hill. 

ll Reming “ | At eleven o’clock that morning Rod- 

O e a. ney—a very weary and dejected Rodney 

|—appeared. Harry was sitting with his 

of the |father in the smoking-room, gloomily 


reading over the fire, when this visitor 











° . ralked i d. The old maj 
Remin gton Typewriter |chook hands ailentiy with bis sce. 


** 1’ve come,’’ said Rodney, ‘‘ but it’s 
with Wahl Adding and Subtracting Attachment Jo 27) Soyinka ee bout, saving 
is the only general writing machine which adds. } | Pow i) "other was and that T must rowe 
It is the only adding and subtracting machine | |0%4'*,andif you knew Dolly you would || through a tone of | 








then if I was tosee her again. Dolly 
easily guess what effect it had on her. 


























P , : : . It’s three days ago, and she never said H : 
which writes. It is the only machine which | {YS three days eo, ane ane er anen., |ij|) Changing beauty has 
: . agement for musical comedy in Glas- , 
affords the maximum of labor saving in COM- | eee ee ee ete and they Wired |/|| WOH the ear of the 
: a ; for her to come yesterday. When I got > - 
bined writing and adding work. home from the theater last night, I cultured public, the 
R _ - C found a letter from her telling me that allegiance of the artist 
she was pining to get to work again and 5 
emington Typewriter ompany tired of doing nothing, and that it was and the rreatest of 
(Incorporated) her particular wish that I should come § 
New York and Everywhere at once and see mother.” a great awards. 
‘* It was very sensible of her,’’ Harry 
conceded. ; 
| Rodney flushed. The Baldwin Company 
** Sensible!’’ he said harshly. ‘‘ Poor | 142 W. 4th St., CINCINNATI 
The Old Missions, quaint little thing! I expect she’s just break- | ‘ 
» nn shvesenene, vlhaating | 1% her heart over that letter. And she | 
he me 1 of th eile is such a frail little thing. Dragging oe . i 
eS on wescens ht 3 ” . oa ran- | that heavy child with her all that way!’’ 
' EE a oe ‘* What?” Harry cried. 
is atmosphere of romantic The major put down his pipe. y 
atl hee interest. ‘* Child?”’ he said. 

¢ Rodney flung himself into a chair and r 














looked into the fire. ‘‘I forgot you 

didn’t know,”’ he said sullenly. 

wo | Harry was staring at him with star- 

| tled eyes. ‘‘ You ought to have told us | 
| that there was a child,’’ he said at last. 


Men drank to the 
health of fair women 
in brimming glasses 





| ** Well, she’s only seven months old,’’ of Cook’s Imperial. 
Rodney replied fretfully. ‘‘ What was Then, as now, no bet- 
the good of telling you? I wasn’t going ter could be had, 
to work on your feelings.”’ = 
The major knocked the ashes out of 1859-1909 
his pipe. THE 





** You are a singularly foolish young 
A Jo y f ul man!" he said huskily. GOLDEN 
‘Oh, small,’’ said Rodney, ‘‘ palish, 
flowers. California's myriad garet came into the room and kissed her IMPERIAL EXTRA DRY 
**And she wants to see your wife. 


‘* Yes,’’ said Harry gruffly, ‘‘ he is. JUBILEE 
J What’s your wife like to look at?’’ he 
ourn ey asked eagerly. oF 
a eee] COOK'S 
: rown hair and eyes. e baby’s dark, 
to the land of sunshine and like mother.’’ As he spoke, old Mar- 
delights are a fitting end to boy tearfully, and told him that his CHAMPAGNE 
the happy three days en route mother was asking for him. =e 
on the de luxe All morning she’s been talking about 
you and saying that you must bring your 





r . . ~ ‘ wife to see her.’’ | siemens 
Golden State Limited via Rock Island Lines Rodney followed Margaret out of the | Beware of Imitations 


room. His brother felt extraordinarily | S ae a, ween 
Every moment of the trip is filled with interest and every comfort- | uncomfortable and worried. With a sob ies 














- Pat. Imp. 
aT ° " j ; Fe | 
giving deviceat hand. Pullman drawing-room, state-room and open ee sete oe t pael stn Fasteners 
section cars, electrically lighted, library-observation salon, buffet, | eyes and plunged into a whirl of snow. | 5 ee 





burne Fasteners are 


barber shop, valet service, and a chef to delight your heart—and | He hurried into the station. A group barns Fasteners are 


|of porters were standing about with alt 
palate. f : |seared faces, shouting unintelligible | in their use 
Daily fromChicago to Los Angeles, Santa Barbara and ‘orders at each other. Rey Chains _- Me 


San Francisco, via the route of lowest altitude. | ‘The Northern Express?” he said. 


| ‘* Have you been able to get it through?’’ | 
The station master was very grave. 


Cuff Holders - 20c¢ 
BachelorButtons 10c 

Catalogue Free. Sold 
Everywhere. Sent Pre- 
paid. 


its oa oe 


Other good trains every day from Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas City, Omaha and Memphis, 
with choice of routes. 














sey >a ‘*Through?’’ he said hoarsely. ‘‘I Look for ‘the Name Washburne 

Send today for eur nme pagy-aag Matested Cask on Cope. er webieccaes wish to God we had never let it start! ] AMERICAN RINGCOMPANY,Dept.103,Waterbury,Conn. 
John Sebastian, Pass. Traffic Mgr., 1824 LaSalle Stat Chicago, Ill. There’s been an accident up the Mae) nee eee eee , -. 
e e about two miles. from Carr. Signals Have You a Camera? no 
were wrong. We thought they had got| ena 25 cents for three latest numbers of the best bat 
OC SIGN TTISCO F LAGS | ite sixtrizty ctear, but it was stitt| motccranhic magazine mubished, Moxy prizes = 
@ sa 99 your pictures criticised. .50 per year. Sample free. isa 
| there, and the express ran into it. | AMERICAN PHOTOGRAPHY, the 
' (Continued on page 33.) 1202 Beacon Bidg., Boston, Mass. = 
In answering advertisements please mention “LESLIE’S WEEKLY.” TH 











¥24 eslie’s Weekly Advertiser— Christmas Hyg 33 











Christmas Travelers. 


vOR COLORS 

MEN Contir if age 32.) 

AND Black itinuec rom page oc. 

BOYS Brown. Harry stood as if he had been turned 


Dark- to stone. Rodney’s child! Rodney’s 
Green} | wife! An awful picture of the two ly-| 
Dark- ing crushed beneath a shattered carriage 
G Blue,} flashed into his mind. The horrible con- 
,— viction that he might have prevented it 
e White. seized him. It was his letter which had 
English Knockabout Hat = ||made Rodney’s wife go off to Glasgow | 
Pleasing, sensible Christmas Gifts by that train, and he might have per- 
in beautiful Holiday boxes . - . 
' ‘ suaded her to go up to Windy Fell with 
A stylish, serviceable Hat. Would sell * . ° 
for $2.00 in most Hat stores. Genuine him! All that there was left for him 
English Felt, flexible sweat band, neat ¢ . ag »>news 
outside band. Suitable for dress and to do was to go back and break the news 
business. Folds into compact roll with- to Rodney. 
Harry found Rodney with his father, 
and both of them seemed distinctly 








out damaging. Unequaled for trave ling, 
motoring,golfing, yac hting etc. All sizes. 
Weight 4 ozs. Sent prepaid on receipt of 
$1.00. State size and color desired. 


cn adbnedienniedns A. cheered. His mother had been so glad e 

FOR We also have a line of Special] | to See him, so sorry for her unkindness l g h WW a O f 
WOMEN paeekshont Wats about Dolly, so determined that Dolly 

children with broadf Should be sent for at once, so anxious to 


brim. utes: Soak, see the little granddaughter. bd 7 
Novz"l| “Tam going to wire to Dolly now,” ommMunication 


“Y gad Rodney called cheerfully as Harry came 
2d. . 
Suitable | into the room. 


for any ** You needn’t!’’ said Harry bitterly. 


















oceasion. It goes by your door. Every This service adds to the effi- 

All Orders Filled Promptly. Satisfaction Guaranteed, Rodney stared at him. ~ ye 
PANAMA EAT On ‘“Yes,’’ said Harry, in a low voice. | home, every office, every factory, ciency of each citizen, and multi- 
181-R William St. New York City} ‘‘ You can save yourself the trouble,|and every farm in the land is on _ pliesthepowerofthe whole nation. 








——|Rodney. I didn’t tell you that I had/that great highway or within 
traveled up with your wife yesterday. reach of it It is a highway of 





The Bell system brings eighty 
million men, women and children 


STYLE yuo Cele Wee Sages ese. Tae Geeee ‘ommunication and every Bell 
told her she would have to stop the night | <© . . “ $ . 7" 
NEATNESS at Helmorton.”’ Telephone is a gateway by which amie sad Pa oe Bren saa 
COMFORT Rodney jumped up. ‘‘ What?” he/it can be reached. Corn, ley ma} 
THE IMPROVED said. ‘*‘ Do you mean that she is stil] one another and live together in 


down there at the station? I say, what} Millionsofmessagestravelover harmonious understanding. 

luck if she’s still there! I’ll go down| this highway every day. In the 
B 0 $70 N | So tthe train went on,’’ said Harr great cities they follow one another Richomypicetie Sn > gh 

; ‘s one nt ona | like the bullets from amachine PIOY&¢S are wi B é ~~ 

gravely. ‘‘The train went on—and, on this highway of communica- 
Rodney—I’m awfully sorry—but some| gun, and over the wide reaches tion. Every vear- it is made 
one’s got to tell you—they sent it on too! of the country they fly with the | : ; 2, d d i 
: soon. The line wasn’t cleared. They speed of shooting stars. onger anc roader, and its 
ran into the other train at Carr. It’s numerous branches are more 
“ME The Name is stamped ; ; ; ° ° 
on every loop—Be sure it's | Possible that your wife hasescaped. We} The Bell service carries the widely extended. Every year it 





there must try to get to the train somehow. | thoughts and wishes of the people __is furnished with a larger number 
I am going out to see if Wilbraham will 
THE ccoh am: iin aniiiee. * from room to room,fromhouseto of telephone gateways and be- 
Rodney’s face was like death. He| house, from community tocom- comes the means of greater use- 
custom & | Spoke in a hoarse, strange voice. | mun ity, and from state to state. fulness. 
‘*Don’t!”’ he said. ‘‘I knew. We 


Cc LAS P always knew, Dolly and I, that it wasn’t | 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG—Jf safe to beso happy. It isn’tsafe. I’ve| 


NEVER SLIPS, TEARS, NORE | always told Dolly that it wasn’t safe to 
UNFASTENS be so happy, but Dolly couldn’t see it, | 


The Bell Long Distance Telephone will meet your 
new needs and serve your new purposes. It means 


Worn Ai Over rhe World) | because she’s so practical—” His voice | —one policy, one system, universal service. 
25e.' Mailed on receipt of | | trailed off to a whisper. Every Bell Telephone is the center of the System. 
gunn | Rodney flung himself into his chair 


GEORGE FROST CO. again, his arms outstretched on the table, 
Boston, Mass. his face hidden in his arms, and the 
INSIST ON HAVING THE GENUINE | major stumped about the room and tried AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPA NY 
REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES wees to think of something to say. 
r = Near nightfall the motor came grunt-| _ Md AND sac a 


ing up to the door. | 
Gr t W t ** Good- by, my boy,’’ said the major. | 
rea es ern **T hope—’’ but his voice trailed off. | 
The door stood open as he spoke, and | 
Cham a e they waited drearily while the major | 
8 p gn tried to think of suitable words of hope. | 
As they waited, across the hall outside 
HALF THE COST OF | they heard the parlor maid’s quick step, 
IMPORTED and she appeared at the open door, mut- 
tered something unintelligible and dis- 
- ||appeared. Suddenly, in the doorway, | 
Of the Six Ameri- || Standing, appeared a small, dejected | 
can Champagnes figure with a bundle in its arms. Rod- 
Exhibited, Great ||"¢Y wasn’t looking. Harry cried, | 
'** Good God!’’ and sprang forward. 
Western was the ]| The ghost—so white and shadowy did 
Only OneAwarded | it }ook—took a step forward into the, 
the Gold Medal at } | room. 
Paris Exposition, ‘I am sosorry,”’ she said to Harry in | 
1900. a broken voice, and Rodney started and 
turned; but she went on, not noticing 
him, for the room swam before her eyes 
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FLORIDA WATER 
UNRIVALED—-UNEQUALED—UNIQUE 


“The Universal Perfume’’ for the Bath, 
Handkerchief and Dressing-Table. 

Delightful in the tub or basin; for a rub-down after exer- 
cise, fatigue or exposure ; after shaving, and for general toilet 
WHENEVER AND HOWEVER USED 

urray anman’s 


Your Grocer or Dealer } | 









hey nel woe | Wentinesl’eh pean) FLORIDA WATER 
Seld Everywhere —- ~~ IS ALWAYS GRATEFUL, COMFORTING and REVIVING 
Too Old at Fort For a Century of Christmases this most popular of all Toilet Per- 
| Pleasant Valley ante tiiesiian +d fumes has delighted and refreshed Mankind in every land. 
Wine Co. a ‘ os P . Beware of Imitations and Substitutes ! 
Rhei N.Y Nothing,’’ said Miss Gray firmly, | 
eims, N. Y. 


‘which tempted me to leavehere. It is} 
Oigere and fares not merely a question of money, Mr. 

ee sericea || Richardson. I have enough to live| 
comfortably, very comfortably. You 


can do no more for me.’’ a! aPC 2 


Are Your Byes || ‘Then.’ said he, “1 must consider Cruises de Luxe “THIS FREE aaieaasnee 















































AFFECTED myself. I am, as you know, fixed in to the 7 
in ANY Way? | ™ customs. My most important cus- Ww Ce 
me co, let ws cones “4 tom is you. I must make such a bargain E os I } N D i E on LAND Yorks arte aon "ne = om 

1 “ i i r ork suburban land. tells how 
The Ideal Sight as will prevent you from leaving me. By New 66 99 . oan p= Te Sel es ne auheraiiiee teh tee 
I don’t think I am likely to, Miss R.M.S.P, | Al magazine that can profit by putting your savin 
Restorer Gray remarked TWO CRUISES EASTER om. . | tells how and where in this imperishable security. we 
The Normal Eye. for 10 days at our expense. “ : “s ” (31d h) (18 days) . ame moncy in i tuave ensteeseen to off punto ofthe 
apn emp coat ys ee | Je gay water at impossible,” he o ba sso ; Seeman || world. Our $5 and $10 monthly 
rte jo my aa bwng whie > pi. Jy aH "in retorted. **T want —he leaned toward $s 1s up up — payment plan is helping thou- 
storing the normal circulation of blood---that is all that weak her ea er] cane I want ou to marry me— FROM NEW YORK FROM NEW YORK sands. To earnest, Gite in 
eyer reexire. But it does more---it moulds the eye painlessly . . $4 y y - vy JAN. 15 and FEB. 19 MARCH 98 © ae cs See 
but susely to its perfect shape. This is necessary to correct if I’m not too old at forty. I’m not too | Also Yachting T by New Twin-Scre || vest and get ahead. we will send 
near-sight, far-sight, astigmatism, and kindred defects. It d l h d q I j so Yachting Tours by New Twin- ne wales vest and get ahead. we will send 
the eyes; and five minute’ masipaiatio To ang bang ol to love you veey much, dear, and-— j “BERBICE” through the West Indies Sa en y Send us your name and address 
Gwtec a dap.te all that le meneeuary to counteract eyestrain and think I've loved you for a long time.’ Corolete Ilinstrated Booklets on Request | aie see Shee 
beadache, and relegate eyeglasses to the rubbis , 1row . . posta 
cab aioe ped Ges nae. and fg with aon aabed pe = so, “7 ere ene THE ROYAL Ss PA } Ww. M. OSTRANDER, Inc. 
es. Write for instructive booklet and 10 days’ test to —a lau e m fee MAIL STEAM CKET CO. | 
THE IDEAL CO. 120M West Goth Street, NEW YORR | 00% & — . SANDERSON & SON, General Agents | Suite 1118, 437 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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serious, an’ I noticed smoke comin’ out 





o’ the boughs that lay on the ground 
half- way betwixt me an’ Len. 
“He yrs an’ says, ‘1 guess the fire 


Farm Lien Securities 2.022" 


see o git up an’ stamp on it, 





Interest, 6” 


an’ Pi on hell broke loose. I went 
through the side o’ the shanty an’ Len 
through the roof, an’ for a few seconds 
I could hear things droppin’ all round. 
Then I heard somebody runnin’, an’ 





Among all the bonds that we handle, there 
are none so attractive to men who know, as 
Irrigation bonds 

These are among the reasons 

rrigation bonds are secured by first liens on 
the most fertile farm lands in America. 

The liens are given by individual land owners 
in payment for water rights. The water imme- 
diately multiplies the land’s value The first 
crop from the land will usually pay the whole 
lien, and sometimes by several times over. 

The liens are conservative Bonds are rarely 
issued to more than one-fourth the land’s value 

The liens are paid off in annual installments 
so the indebtedness constantly decreases 

The bonds are additionally secured by a first 
mortgage on all the property which the Irrigation 
Company owns. So we have a corporation, 
with large interests at stake, to guard against any 
delinquencies. 


Some Are Municipal 





Some Irrigation bonds are issued by organized 
districts, the same as School bonds. Such bonds 
form a tax lien on all the taxable property in the 
community. They form a high grade of munici- 
pal security. 

Other Irrigation bonds are issued under the 
**Carey Act.’’ Such projects, until they are 
completed and turned over to settlers, are under 
the constant supervision of the State Engineer and 
State Land Board 

Behind every Irrigation bond that we handle 
there is ample and ideal security. 


Six Per Cent 


Irrigation bonds pay six per cent interest. 
That is a higher rate than can now be obtained 
on any large class of bonds based on equal security. 





knew it was Len. Jerusalem! how he 
pounded the snow—never let up till he 
The demand for irrigated land, because of its| was out o’ hearin’! I run, too, soon as 
enormous fertility, greatly exceeds the supply. I could, an’ we got separated in the 
[rrigation projects are profitable; and, if rightly dark. Didn’t see him ag’in fer ’bout a 
yar a — ee — > a, year. He had an ear partly tore off an’ 

demand fo 10 yp « eip anc ese projects, . . , . 
and six per cent is paid to obtain it. os a big scar on the side o’ his face. , 
‘** The Lord swatted me purty hard, 


$100—$500—$1,000 angen, Se. 


‘**It wa’n’t the Lord,’ I says: ‘It 
‘ was some dynamite that them fellers 
Irrigation bonds are issued in series, some due had 
in two years, some in twelve years, some due x 


left under the boughs in that 

every year between. One may make long-time shanty.’ s 

or short-time investments. Every bond paid off ‘It ’mounts to the same thing,’ says 

increases the security back of the rest. he. ‘ They left it an’ the Lord used it 
They are issued in denominations of $100, On US. I was lookin’ fer suthin’ like 

$500 and $1,000, so they appeal to both small that—we’d swore solemn. God knows 

investors and large. I ain’t teched adrop since. The smell 
Irrigation bonds have become the most popular 0’ whiskey scares me.’ 

bonds that we handle. They are the safest six ‘**Same way with me,’ I says. 

per cent bonds that we know. ‘When I see it I git a pain here where 


my forward hit the boards.’ 
73 Issues Sold 


‘That night I run till I was wore 
out. Then I built a fire an’ sot down. 
In the past fifteen years we have sold 73 sepa-| [I could see the little balsam Chris’mas 
rate issues of Drainage and Irrigation bonds, | trees all round me, an’ the fire lit ’em 
based on farm lien security. Not a dollar of loss up grand, an’ they made me awful home- 
has resulted to any investor. . a ’ . 
. _|sick. I took an’ put fer Cranberry. I 
Weare now the largest dealers in bonds of this stopped to Brown’s store on the plain 
class. We have our own engineers and attor- | 3n’ blowed half my cash for trinkets 
neys to pass on every detail. An officer of our > : 
Company constantly resides in the irrigated sec- 9" meeerd wusesey pene. In the balsam 
tions, watching the projects we finance. grove ‘bout half hy mile from home I 
Because of these facilities we get our pick of picked boughs =n fastened em all he 
these bonds. There are very few issues which MySelf, an’ they was hitched full o 
are not offered to us. trinkets. When I blowed into the house 
We have now written a book based on all this! was @ reg’lar Chris’mas tree an’ the 
experience. It will give you a clear idea ofall Children was all scairt. I begun ¢’ 
that pertains to Irrigation and Irrigation bonds. break the limbs off myself an’ give out 
Every investor, small or large, owes to himself| the presents. When I’d stripped the 
its perusal. The book will be sent on request. (tree I grabbed my wife an’ kissed her 
: an’ says, ‘ Mary, I’m goin’ t’ give you a 
husband!’ I’ve been with ’em ever 











January Investments 


For January investors we have on 
hand 100 varieties of bonds. They in- 
clude Municipal, Public Utility, Water 
Power, Corporation and Irrigation 
Bonds. Please ask for our list. Cut 
out this reminder so you won't forget. 





Fir Wettersd Bonk Big = hy ye UNiverhe: 


since. I’m drunk with happiness—it’s 
a new kind of a jag, an’ beats whiskey 
a hunderd to one. 

‘** The Lord is always layin’ for men 
that git drunk,’ says Len. ‘ You reckon 
up an’ you’ll see that sometimes He 
drownds ’em, er freezes ’em to death on 
MN Aicises hc act tnaaiianied ch thabdes ches dal a cold night, er grinds ’em up under the 
ak lea MU dal ines | cars, er kills ’em off in a barroom squab- 
ible, er hews ’em down with consump- 
tion. When a man is drunk he’s awful 
-_ i tae careless—kind o’ leaves the bars down 

ongress ston ' —an’ the Lord gits after him with all 
111 Broadway, New York kinds o’ danger. I see I couldn’t change 
the habits o’ the Lord, so! thought I’d 





Sroutridge LNiver Ge: 
First Nationai Bank Building, Chicago 
50 Congress St., Boston 111 Broadway, New York 


Please send your free book on Irrigation Bonds 
and list of other securities. 
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Cis ees VASA BOE OND IA 


A SAVINGS ACCOUNT 


opened with One Dollar or more 
makes a nwst acceptable 
CHRISTMAS GIFT 

to children, relatives or friends 

We especially solicit smal] accounts 
on which we pay four per cent. interest, 
compounded twice a year 

If desired. we will place the pase 
books in special holiday envelopes and 
mai) them with your cards, so that they 
will be received on Christmas morning. 

Send for our free booklet “LW 
explaining our system of ‘* Banking By 
Mail."* 


ASSETS OVER FORTY-FIVE 
MILLION DOLLARS. 


o ial 
CITIZENS trust co 


CLEVELAND, OHIO 
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The Story of Two Rem te, ag "in. When I come back Len was 
singin’ loud an’ joyful. 


(Continued from page 18.) 


shove his hand under the blanket very quite respec ‘ful, when I come mF, into 





change my own, an’ here I am alive an’ 
| well, an’ I’m thankful.’ ’’ 


+- + 
A Medicinal Marathon. 


: Trate doctor (finding bottle of quack 
S-nd postal with your address and medicine)—‘‘Why didn’t- you tell me 
we will mail to you regularly with- you were taking this wretched stuff?’’ 

out cost Patient—‘‘Well, it was my missis, 


THE @@ EXPONENT J co's whe tt nd wei 





A MAGAZINE FREE 





and doctor he’! try his stuff, and we’ll 
see which’ll cure you first.”’ 


an Eight Page Magazine devoted 
exclusively to.the interests of the 


Small Investor. 





If you are interested in the problem of 
saving money intelligently, this publication 
will entertain you. It is published by men 
who know and can prove the superiority 
of 6% Securities—and it's good reading. 
Send your name to-day for copy. 


New York Central Realty Co. 


| Suite 1180 - 1328 Broadway, New York 





***Len, don’t ye give in,’ I says, 




















THE EQUITABLE 
TRUST CO. 
OF NEW YORK 


CAPITAL, $3,000,000 


Surplus and Undivided Profits, 
$11,000,000 


ALVIN W..KRECH, President 
15 Nassau Street 
LAWRENCE L. GILLESPIE, Vice-Pres. 
618 Fifth Ave., near 50th St. 


Checking Accounts with Interest. 

Trustee, Guardian, Executor, Administra- 
tion of Estates. 

Foreign Exchange, Letters of Credit. 

Safe Deposit Vaults. 


CUBAN INVESTMENTS 
6% BONDS 


An illustrated booklet describing these issues sent 
free on request. 


WHITTINGHILL & COBLE 


Stocks and Bonds 


Dept. lL, - - - Redkey, Indiana 













Candies 
The Masterpiece of the 
Confectioner’s Art 


The Candy of Characte 


ON THE CHARACTER OF CANDY 
DEPENDS ITS FITNESS FOR 


Gift Making 


Sales Agencies and Stores everywhere 












New from Cover to Cover 
WEBSTER’S 
NEW 
INTERNATIONAL 
DICTIONARY 


JUST ISSUED. Ed. inChief, Dr. 
W. T. Harris, former U.S. Com. of Educa- 
tion. 0 The Webster Tradition Developed by 
Modern Scientific Lexicography. @ Key to 
Literature of Seven Centuries. & General 
Information Practically Doubled. 
2700 PAGES. 6000 ILLUSTRATIONS. 
490,000 WORDS AND PHRASES. 


Unquestionably the choicest holiday 
offering of the season. 


GET THE BEST in SCHOLARSHIP, 
seeabie— AUTHORITY, UTILITY. 


Ask your bookseller forthe New Interna- 
tional or write for Specimen Pages to 


.&C.M be i » Spri . 
©. $5 Siltes uss fover eo mention thie egasinns 
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sudden. ; |the shanty. ‘ Ye hang right on to yer- | a k 

‘** Merry Chris’mas!’ he says, very self. Ye know yer failin’s.’ former Secre 
careless; an’ he looked like when I see *** Ye bet I do,’ says Len, terrible pong = 
him one day in a police court sayin’, p’lite. ‘An’ if ye don’t behave I’ll person 
‘ Not guilty.’ ; |take a club an’ hit ye over the head | 

*¢ By "n? gag ma yt with it, which I wisht ye’d do the same | A CURIOUS FLOWER. 

** By ’n’ by I went out fer ’nother|to me. It’s goin’ to be necessary for | ‘The McKinley lil hibition in California. | - PURE - MELLOW “> ‘ 
walk, an’ it took me ten minutes to find | you t’ keep sober.’ As may be seen, the bloom forms a very Te | Geo. A. onl iS ete fatillere, Nashville, Tena. j “ee 
that cussed bottle an’ throw it away! ‘‘ We set an’ looked at the fire kind o’ wees -~ yo - ~~ : = ’ “Traini 
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A Good Looking, Useful 
INEXPENSIVE GIFT 


In design and finish nothing 
can compare with the 


cae 


BOTTLE 


but a piece of rare silverw 
then it is useful every 
and there is no we 


steaming hot fo ’ 
drinks ice cold for 3 days 
bottle does both The price is 


reasonable, a figure that anyone cat 
afford to spend, and at the same 
give a remembrance that 
will be glad to get. Welcomed by the 
mother, the worker, the sportsn 
the automobilist, the hunter 
fisherman, the traveler ‘ 
venience in the home 
away from home or 


th 
A con 

4 necessity 
mplete with 
drinking cup Every 
» guaranteed. 





Write for Illustrated Booklet 
and Dealer’s Name. 


THE ICY-HOT BOTTLE Co. 
200 Opera Place, Cincinnati, O. 
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nore. PIERREPONT 


West 32d Street and Broadway, New York 








FIREPROOF, QUIET, REFINED and MODERN 
European Plan 


One Block from New Pennsylvania R.R. Terminal 

The rates are $2.50 and $3.00 per day for a single room 
and bath; $4.00, $5.00 and $6.00 per day for two rooms 
and bath; $6.00, $7.00 and $8.00 per day for three rooms 
and bath 


HARRY L. BROWN 
of Hotel Victoria, Boston, and Islesboro Inn. 











BIG PROFITS selling Vulcan fountain and stylo 
pens ; well advertised; easy to sell; write for cata- 
logue showing liberal discounts. J. 1. Ullrich & 
Co., 27 Thames street, New York. 


LESLIE'S WEEKLY’S — 
CLASSIFIED SERVICE 


The Best Classified 
Advertising Medium 


OVER 200,000 COPIES PRINTED EACH WEEK 
1,000,000 READERS 


Every endeavor will be made to keep questionable advertise- 
ments out of these columns 


PATENTS 


PATENTS THAT PAY. Protect your Idea! 2 Books 
free: “Fortunes in Patents—What and How to In- 
vent ”’ ; and 6l-page Guide. Free report as to patent- 
Sbility. E. F. Vrooman, 862 F St., Washington, D.C. 

PATENT YOUR IDEAS. $8,500 offered for one 
invention. Book “How to Obtain a Patent’’ and 

“What to Invent” sent free. Send rough sketch for 
free report as to patentability. Patent Obtained or 
Fee Returned. We advertise your patent for sale at 
our expense. Established 16 years. Chandlee & 
Chandlee, Patent Attys., 984 F St., Washington, 
D. 





BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 

INCREASE YOUR INCOME—S. W. Boyson, Winthrop, 
Mass., has 100 Kirk peanut vending machines, net- 
ting $65 weekly. Started with free sample machine 
You can do as well. Particulars, Kirk Mfg. Co., 
4031 Old South Building, Boston, Mass. 


AGENTS ~~ 


AMBITIOUS AGENTS will find in our tube 
form food flavors (saving 8*) a remarkable and un- 
limited opportunity to build a big, profitable and 
permanent business. Write for terms and terri- 
tory. You will make dollars by investigating at 
once. C. H. Stuart & Co., 2Stuart Block, Newark, 
New York. 





INCORPORATIONS. 


INCORPORATE YOUR COMPANIES IN ARI- 
ZONA. Least Cost. Greatest advantages. Transact 
business, keep books anywhere. President Stoddard, 
former Secretary of Arizona. Laws and forms free. 
Stoddard Incorporation Company, Box 8-Z, Phoenix, 
Arizona, 





Can He Do It? 


‘*Here’s a job for Burbank.’’ 

**What?”’ 

‘‘Training a Christmas tree to sprout 
its own presents.’’ 


| why not buy them?’’ 


¥?4@ eslie’s Weekly Advertiser— Christmas 


Christmas Travelers. 


(Continued from page 33.) 
and only Harry’s amazed face was clear 
to her. ‘‘I had to come,”’ 
‘You offered to help me last night. 
Because of baby—she seems to have 
caught cold, and I must get some food 
for her. We went on by a train on the 
other line; but I had forgotten that my 
ticket was for the Great Northern and 
that I couldn’t use it on the Caledonian, 
and the man made me get out and sent 
me to Helmorton by the next train. I 
hadn’t enough money to pay for another 
one, sol had to come back. I remem- 
bered the name—Windy Fell—’’ The 
dancing, whirling, shadowy room re- 
volved so madly round her that her 
strength left her altogether and she 
swayed to one side, catching at the arm 
of achair. Harry took a step forward, 
but he wasn’t quick enough. The 
amazed and thunderstruck Rodney was 
the first to realize what was happening. 
** Dolly!’’ he cried, and the next min- 
ute he was holding her in his arms. 
baby, awakened by the sudden discom- 
fort of her position, broke into an en- 
raged protest and opened hereyes. Find- 
ing no new terrors of blinding snow, but 
only warm firelight and new worlds to 
conquer, she thought better of it, and, 
shameless as ever, held out inviting 
arms to the stupefied major, with an 

alluring and irresistible smile. 

qe << 

Jasper’s Hints to Money-makers. 

(Continued from page 31.) 
pasture lot, or the ownership of a cow 
or chicken. A press dispatch recently 
reported a fatal affray between two 
farmers, arising out of a quarrel over 
the ownership of a cow not worth 
twenty dollars. How unreasonable both 
sides are apt to be! How prejudiced and 
bitter and contentious! This is human 


she said. | 


The | 





weakness. Small, petty, and deplorable 
as it is, it exists everywhere and in all 
the ranks of life. In high society the | 
enmities, the bickerings, the effort to | 
crowd one’s self up and to crowd another | 
down prevail just as the smallest jeal- | 
ousies prevail among the struggling | 
masses. 

Is it so very remarkable that when | 
great questions affecting the public wel- 
fare are under discussion they are con- 
sidered not from the high standpoint of 
patriotism and unselfishness, but from 
the low level of the commonest, mean- 
est and most selfish prejudices? The 
first question the man or woman asks 
about the tariff, for instance, is ‘‘ Will 
it make things cheaper for me?’’ not 
** Will it open the opportunity for thou- 
sands to secure employment?’’ not 
‘*Will it keep off the competition of 
cheap foreign labor?’’ If we allow the 
product of the foreign laborer to come 
in free of duty, because we get stock- 
ings a few cents cheaper or a coat a 
few shillings cheaper, we might as well 
close our factories. The workingmen | 
came to know this long ago, and they 
have stood in a solid mass for protection 
ever since, for they would rather pay a 
little more for what they wear if they 
could get a good deal more in their pay 
envelopes on Saturday night. 

It took many years of a campaign of | 
education to show the fallacy of the 
free-trade argument. Free trade was 
very attractive on its face, for it said | 
to every one, ‘‘ Ought you not to be oe 
mitted to buy in the cheapest market? | 
If you can buy things cheaper abroad, 
A little experi- 
ence with a low tariff, involving an in- 
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We borrowed this dance 

From the days of the past 

And the wonder grows as 
we dance it— 

How they kept up the pace 

And the strength of the race 





makes the Nation strong. 
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, Express Prepaid 
yee, 2 Gallons for $5. 


We ship on 30 day’s oh, if 
anteeing account. No C.O. 
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= FUROR « Mail UNEQUALED 
Kentucky’ Ss Straight Whiskey 


3 for $7.50 or 1 for $3, choice of Rye, Bourbon or Corn 
te Straight whiskey highest medicinal thoroughly 
in Myers patent 1 gallon demijohns. To prove Fulton is best you need 


‘Send no money 


oxpgeced prepaid in plain’ hy either 4 for 
FREE—4 miniature bottles of Selected Fulton with every 2 gallon order, 

6 with 3 gallon orders, accompanied by cash, If not satisfied with ‘epee 
mR geturn; and. if naid for, all your money will be refunded by first mail. 


ERS & COMPANY, 


Sous Owngns U.S. Bee. Dist’ y No.22, 6TH Dist.. Ky, Orders from Mont., 
for either 20 full quart bottles, 6 gallonsin demijohns, or a cask, for $15. by prepaid freight. Write for express terms” » 4 


Write for our book, A Fair Customer, and price list sealed. 
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from Distiller to 7 


you have your merchant or bank write us guar- 
D. Full Quart Bottles of Rye, Bourbon or Corn are 
for $6. or 12 for $9. 


Warehouse No.184 


COVINGTON KY. 
Wryo., Colo., N.Mex. and West thereof, mast cell 











& great con you at! and valu- 
able ——~ without the outlay of much ready money. Asma n cash payment, and you 
For | ve a“ loved one” your choice of the finest diamon 


Old Reliable. Original Diamond 
ané Watch Credit House. 
ROS.8CO. Dept. P 16, 92StateSt., Chicago,i. 





yas ft YOUR SELECTiONS NOW from ere 


oputnen 
in 8 equal month! 


watches and other articles of high grade jeweiry. 


them, with all express cha: id, for 


Siivees, 


rges our in- 
If you like them, pay one-fifth on lance 
y payments. Write for Xmas Today. 





| thousands of workers in their employ. 


The attacks on the railroads, resulting 
in a reduction of wages and the dropping 


flux of foreign goods, the closing of from the pay-rolls of thousands of em- 


American factories, and the reduction 
of wages, taught the workingmen of 
America a lesson that they will never 
forget. They have been having an- 
other campaign of education in the past 
few years, and they are beginning to 
realize that the attacks on corporations, 
the hardships that the anti-trust law 
has inflicted on well-meaning industries, 
involves not only harm to a few wealthy 
corporations, but injury also to countless 


Reduce the Cares 


of housekeeping. One decidedly prac- 
tical way is to use Borden’s Peerless 
Brand Evaporated Milk in all cooking 
where milk or cream is required. Re 
sults will be more satisfactory than with 
most ‘‘fresh’’ milk. The convenience 
and economy will please you. Dilute 
Peerless Milk with water to any desired 
richness. 


ployés during the period of depression, 
inspired bitter protests against anti- 
railroad legislation by the organized 
employés of the railroads from the 
brakemen up to the engineers. 

Until the public can learn that it is 
only fair to listen to both sides of a 
question before reaching a conclusion, 
until it can learn that it is only just to 
give every accused person his day in 
court, we shall have a government not 
inspired by patriotistn but by selfish- 
ness. Such a government cannot be the 
best and most satisfactory. Let the 
law be the same for all alike. Let it 
be administered in the spirit of equality 
toward the rich and the poor, as I be- 
lieve it really is in the United States 
because every nation in the world re- 
gards our Supreme Court with admira- 
tion. Every preacher, every school 
teacher, every mother and father should 
inculeate in the young the principles 


| not only of honesty but of imyartiality, 

justice and fairness. Until this nation 
learns this lesson it will be in danger 
not only of panics but of outbursts of 
socialism such as have brought distress 
to other nations. Thus far, under the 
blessings of a favoring Providence, we 
have for the most part escaped them. 
Every man’s property is worth more in 
a law-abiding country where patriotism 
and fair mindedness combine to give 
liberty and justice their best and high- 
est significance. 

The stock market received a severe 
setback when the decision in the Stand- 
ard Oil case was reported. The welfare 
of all corporations that have been made 
up of combinations of competing forces 
is involved. In some instances partner- 
ships themselves might be regarded as 
in violation of the crude and ill-digested 
Sherman anti-trust act. Labor unions, 
organized to maintain wages, might also 
be accused of acting in restraint of 
trade. The sweeping decision, if sus- 
tained by the Supreme Court of the 

(Continued on page 38.) 
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"THE: railroad conductor 

is a time authority 
because he must carry 
correct watch closely 
adjusted and regulated; 
generally it’s an Elgin. 
Every traveler can have 
the same sort of timekeep- 
ing service in this model 
of the 


Elgin Watch 


G. M. WHEELER Model, 16 Size 


Pendant Winding and Setting. Seventeen 
jewels. Ruby and sapphire balance and center 
jewels. Compensating balance. Breguet hair- 
spring, with micrometic regulator. Adjusted 
to temperature, isochronism, three positions. 
Patent recoiling click and self-locking setting 
device. Dustring. Plates damaskeened. En- 
graving inlaid with gold. Open face and hunt- 
ing cases, 

In Filled Gold Cases, $30 and up 
In Solid Gold Cases, $50 and up 


Other Elgin Models at other prices according 
to page of movement and case. 

ll Elgin models are sold by jewelers every- 
where, and are fully guaranteed. 


ELGIN NATIONAL WATCH COMPANY, 


Elgin, Illinois. 
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THE BEST PART OF THE SHAVE IS 
WHEN YOU COME TO 


POND’S EXTRACT 


RELIEVES IRRITATION 
PREVENTS INFLAMMATION 
ASSURES COMFORT 
Used by men of discrimination everywhere. Sold only 
in sealed bottles——never in bulk. 


| 


Write for interesting booklet on shaving— 
mailed free on request. 


POND’S EXTRACT COMPANY, NEW YORK CITY, N. Y. 






Christmas Morning. 
‘6 f he drum for the baby is damaged,’’ said the wife, Christmas morning. 
‘Tt has a hole in the drumhead.”’ 
‘* Never mind,’’ rejoined the philosophical husband. 
have any trouble putting his foot through.’’ 


‘“* Now baby won’t 


'for approved winter reading? 


dvertiser—Chbristmas Hyer 
Brother Officers. 


(Continued from page 23.) 
as bats—remimberin’ nawthin’ about 
tha matther, aftherwards.”’ 

‘Very good. If you should happen to 
be standing just under the balcony here, 
about three in the morning, with a de- 
tail of three men you can trust, there’ll 
be a bundle dropped over the rail to you. 


You’ll know what todo with it. That’s 
all for the present.’ 
As Murphy went down the steps, I 


couldn’t help slapping Graham on the 
back. 

‘* Good work, Tommy! You ought to 
be in the diplomatic service—after 
you’re court-martialed for grafting on 
contraband stores.”’ 

‘*Thanks, awf’ly! I think it’s a 
pretty good scheme myself, and I’1l risk 
the court-martial to help the ‘ K. O.’ 
Say, old man, where are those Harper’s 
Bazars and Ladies’ Home Journals that 
the Boston Y. M. C. A. sent out to us 
They’re 
six months old, but the fashion plates 
are plenty near enough the style to give 
those girls a hint as to how the stuff 
ought to be made up. We’ll put a lot 
of them in the bundle. Just help me 
strap it up and stow the thing under my 
bunk until I can smuggle it down to 
Murphy, will you?’’ 

As it turned out, no one in the com- 
mand had a suspicion of the transaction 
except those personally concerned. A 


few days later Graham and I rode over 


to call upon the Jefe, and, while we ad- 
mitted nothing that might compromise 
either Hungerford or ourselves, we 


dropped a quiet hint or two which after- 


ward bore fruit. 

On Christmas Eve the courtly old gen- 
tleman gave a supper and dance, which 
we all attended—and his daughters had 
accomplished results with the materials 
at hand that simply paralyzed us. They 
were handsome girls, anyhow, of Cas- 
tilian stock, and they would have at- 
tracted admiration from the crowd in 
any Broadway restaurant. As for the 
officers of our command—well—they 
owned the place and the undivided at- 
tention of both senoritas, without any 
explanation as to the reason why. And 
when we rode back to headquarters 


\about daylight, we were all in a pretty 


comfortable frame of mind. 

We had requisitioned an extra lot of 
supplies some weeks before, so that a 
Christmas dinner had been proviced for 
the men which made the day a red-letter 
one.incamp. I had been talking with 
Zamboanga by ‘‘ wireless’’ during the 
forenoon, and had learned that the Mar- 
moset, Ensign Dicky Forbes command- 
ing, was on her way across the Gulf 
with dispatches and - communications 
which the signal officer at headquarters 
thought might interest some of us, 
though he refused to give particulars. 
So I had been taking an occasional look 
around the horizon for her smoke during 
the afternoon, but up to the time our 
own dinner was served on the balcony 
she had not materialized. 


| 


It was a beautiful night—a _ broad) 
path of moonlight stretching almost to | 
the horizon across the sparkling water, | 


_silvering the outlines of the tents along 
the beach and bringing into softened | 
contrast the camp lights, which glowed | 
here and there like big fireflies. 


Hungerford was the life of the mess, | 


as usual, and had found a number of little ‘OUR | BABY 


|appreciative tokens from the men by 
his chair when he sat down, which 
touched him greatly and made his voice 
a bit foggy as he opened the packages. 
We were telling stories over the coffee 
and cigars when a whistle came to us 
across the water, announcing the arrival 


of the Marmoset, and in less than half 
an hour Dicky Forbes came up the steps 
with a bunch of official communications 
which he handed to the ‘‘ K. O.,’’ who 


excused himself while he read them. 


Presently we noticed that he was 
| strangely silent and rather pale. 
ing our solicitous glances in his direc- 
| tion, he finally said, 


Catch- 


‘** Boys, I’m going to read you this, 


because you’ve given me pretty strong 
| evidences of good-will to-day. 


***S. O. 82, December 24th, 190--, 
“** Department of Mindanao, P. I. 


‘** First Lieutenant James R. Hun- 
gerford, Nineteenth Cavalry, to be cap- 


tain. G. O. 48, W. D., December 6th. 
***Captain James R. Hungerford, 


Nineteenth Cavalry, Cotabato Prov- 


| ince, Mindanao, P. 1., to be major. Is 
(Continued on page 37.) 





If you have never before tried 
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Best Natural 
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Established 1810 


OLD 
OVERHOLT 


RYE 


is bottled in bond 
under U. S. Gov- 


ernment supervi- 
sion. Blends, 
compounds and 
imitations cannot 
be bottledin bond. 


‘Take no chances, 
and use OLD OVER- 
HOLT WHISKEY with 
the Government 
stamp over the 
cork. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Distillers 
PITTSBURGH, PA. 














i. IN THE REAL re: BUSINESS 


} We tes ch you by mail every branch of the Real Estate, 
General Brokerare, and Insurance Business and 
appoint you Special Representative of the largest 
co-operative real estate and brokerage company. 
Excellent opportunitiesopen to YOU. By our system 
you can begin making moneyin afew weeks without 
A interfering with your present occ mapatic m and with- 
out any inves stment of capital. Our co-operative de- 
partment will give you more choice, eulahle » propert 
to handle than sny other institution. A Commercial 
Law Course FREE, Write for 62-page book, free. 
THE CROSS COMPANY, 3328 Reaper Block, Chicage 












A CHRISTMAS BOX OF 4 
FANCY FLORIDA ORANGES AND GRAPE FRUIT 

The famous Peace River Brands direct from the groves to the 
consumer. Specially selected and packed from choicest fruit 
on the market for hotel and family trade 

Prices per box F. on B. ae eity 

Orang 176 to box, $2.00 jrape Fruit, 70 to box, $3.00 

Tange erines, 100 to box. $3.00. An ass a d family box con- 

taining cranves, grape fruit and tang nes for $3.25 

This fruit will keep a month if kept in a cool place. Order a 
hox to-day to avoid the Xmas rush Express and freight rates 
average $1.50 per box ¢o Eastern States. Terms cash with order 








x The Citrus Fruit Co., P. 0. Bcx 136, Arcadia, Fla. 





One roll of six exposures 2}x3} film will 
make tnree exposures 2}x6}. Latest de- 


vices, leather cover. 
Price $5.00. Send for our Free catalogue. 
THE MULTISCOPE & FILM CO, 


327 Pine St. = 


YOU Can Learn 


by my System, 
at To Draw built on fifteen 
years’ practical experience with big 
(A ~—s Q. newspapers and magazines. Demand is 
. greaterthan supply for artists trained by 
this School. Copy this sketch and let me 
see what you can do with it Send 6¢ in 
stamps for test plate and collection of 
drawings showing possibilities forYOU 


The Landon School & "tinrtsonins 
1445 Schofield Bidg., € een 0. 
QUALITY PRINTS 
Prices from 25 cents to $1.50 
Hand-colored or in Sepia 


New prints circular for two cents 


LESLIE-JUDGE CO., 225 5th Ave., N.Y. 
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(Continued from page 36.) 


relieved from duty as acting squadron 
commander and instructed to proceed 
via transport Logan from Manila, Janu 
ary 6th, to Washington, for assignment 
to staff duty, pursuant to G. O. 37, 
W.D., December 20th.’ ’’ 

The cablegram which Hungerford had 


¥>4Z Leslie’s Weekly Advertiser— Christmas 


friendship he showed it to me before he | 
left on the Marmoset. It read: 


‘* Washington, December 24th. 
**Come to me as soon as you arrive. 

‘* Agnes.’’ 
For a moment after he had finished 
reading the special order there was an 
appreciative silence around the table. 


Dee 


was answered by a ringing cheer from 
the enlisted men in their quarters. 
** For he’s a jolly good fellow, which 
nobody can deny.’’ 
f= fe 
The Poe Cult. 
LL LOVERS of Edgar Allan Poe’s 
works will welcome a new book of 
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tions concerning Poe. As an ardent ad- 
mirer of the weird genius of American 
literature, Mr. Didier is perhaps a little 
too superlative, but so far as concerns 
Poe’s character, he comes to the same 
conclusion finally to be accepted by all. 
‘* He was neither the demon painted by 
some of his early, nor the angel described 
by some of his later biographers.’’ It is 


' ! Then, catching Graham’s eye, we all essays by Eugene L. Didier, whose name |a readable volume and throws new light 
crumpled in his hand he didn’t read us sprang to our feet, with brimming is not newinliterature. He has brought | on Poe’s personality. (The Broadwa: 
at the time, but as a mark of intimate glasses raised, and the song we sang’ together his various magazine contribu- Publishing Co., N. Y. Price, $1.50.) 
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large new type, embellished with over 100 double-page maps and plans, 700 full-page illustrations, 
many of which are in colors, and more than 5,000 pages of solid reading matter, beautifully written— 
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Yes, free—Positively free—we send you the complete set, every one of the 15 volumes, right 





























- to your home for an absolutely free examination. Nothing down—no C.O.D.—no deposit. 
«4 We even prepay the carrying charges. You simply take the books and look them over, and then if you don’t 
ds, want to keep therm you send them back at our expense. We want you tosee them anyway. We want to 
nd put the books into your hands. ‘The creditors for the failed publishers insist that these books be shipped 
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right down to the present day, told in such vivid, compelling fashion that your attention is 
riveted and held more strongly than by the most powerful novel. As you read the thrilling 
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ave Go ages, the colossal world figures of all times, as you know the rulers and statesmen of the tob ANY hist The book 
bow present day. Mail the coupon now—today. All must read some history. Why not read the o buy ory. e books 
k. free. best? History fixes ambition. It broadens the mind. It inspires the unworthy to worthi- speak for themselves. We are 
Chicage ness. It prods the timid to heights of glory. History must be read or a nation slips into proud to send them out. We 
a decadence. This is the one true, late, accurate and readable history. One-quarter of a th ith 
. million readers constantly refer to it and quote it with confidence. want you tocompare them wit 
“Xi : : - = 7 any other books you ever saw. 
The late Ex-President Cleveland said: ‘‘I am sure this History will find We ha 
ac he publications intended_to give wid iliari © have no agents or repre- H Napoleon Bidding Farewell to Josephine 
to the an important place among the publications intended_to give wider familiarity ecutetives, 016 eno wih cal poleon ing Fare osep 


“My Destiny and France Demand It” 


This is but one of the hundreds of thrilling { lustrations 
ip the iowy of Duiverent a oy Dore know al ot 
this heart throbbing —the imperia mperor. e 
ery wife, the po he pall of ambition, the breaking 
eft behind. Send the coupon. 


Just Your Name and Address 


brings the complete set PREPAID. Don’t wait a minute. When these few sets are gone—when the creditors are satisfied, the offer will be > 


with historical literature.’’ 


Dr. Frank W. Gunsaulus, President of Armour Institute of Technology 
says: ‘‘It is a work of rare genius. Its thought is clear and vigorous. Its 
English pure and elegant.’”’ 


Entire transaction is by mail. 
Note that in this announcement 
we name our price plainly. 
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‘“‘The World’s Best Table Water’’ 


The Old Fan Discusses His Christ- 
mas Stocking. 
(Continued from page 30.) 


entirely. The boys cannot train properly and they 
are rarely fit to play football. I have actually seen 
boys participating in school contests whose phys 
ical make-up was just about sufficient to warrant 
their indulging in some such strenuous exercise as 
he iping Sister Annie dry the supper dishes. 

**And in spite of the gambling talent that almost 
me racing off the map in the United States, the 
horse is far from dead. ‘The sport of Kings’ 
received a big setback for a couple of years, but 
everything indicates that the horse will come back 
to his own again in 1910. The recent horse shows 
in New York City and elsewhere were attended by 
far greater numbers than ever before, and on account 
of the restrictions against American horses by 
foreign tracks, there is a general cry for a resump- 
tion of racing here. The horse is too noble an 
animal to be relegated entirely to the ash cart, the 
plow and New York’s decrepit crosstown car lines. 

“* Most of the other sports are in a healthy state 
and matters in the world of amateur athletics were 
never better. Motoring, hockey, skating, track and 
field work, golf and dozens of others are on the in- 
crease in popularity. 

“On the wrong side of the fence are wrestling, 
which has been so over-faked as to no longer cause 
even a flutter in athletic circles, and professional 
Marathon races, which did little but enrich a few 
promoters and is now about as dead as can be. Six- 
day bicycle racing is, I regret to say, still seen 
occasionally. Seeing a lot of men suffer awful 
agonies for several consecutive days appeals to 
me only as mighty poor sport. 

“** Here's hoping 1910 will be sportdom’s banner 
year. Wishing you a merry, merry Christmas, I am, 

fours to command, 
SANTA CLAUS. 

At the conclusion of the letter the boys ap- 
plauded vigorously and voted St. Nick a good sport. 

“Since I received this letter from the old boy,”’ re- 
sumed the Veteran, “something has happened in the 
baseball world that has already given the National 
League a black eye, and unless howled down by the 
outraged fans, may put the parent league out of ex- 
istence and at no great distant date. You all know 
to what I refer—the threatened injection of syndi- 
cate baseball into the National. We all thought the 
oldest league, the parent of them all, was enjoying a 
healthy and vigorous middle age, but recent happen- 
ings have made us suspect that the organization has 
aged more rapidly than we imagined, and is now 
approaching the senile period. A healthy sport 
cannot hobble round on acrutch. New life must be 
instilled into the “ daddy ’’ league or it will soon be 
“curtains” for it and with no encores. 

“In brief, the situation is this: Murphy, the Chi- 
cago Cubs’ manager, started out some time ago to de- 
feat for re-election John A. Heydler, who succeeded 
Harry Pulliam as president of the National League. 
Every fan thinks he knows why Murphy doesn't like 
Heydler, and yet not a single thing has been openly 
charged against the president.: He:has been honest, 
capable and fearless in his administration. Garry 
Herrmann, the owner of the Cincinnati Club and al- 
most the grandfather of. present-day baseball, has 
been for Heydler’s re-election from the start, and he 
has been supported by Dreyfuss, the owner of the 
champion Pirates, and Dovey of Boston. 

“*Murphy has advocated the selection of several 
old-timers for the office of president, but all de- 
clined, either because they realized that they had 
seen their best baseball days or because of the ob- 
jections to them by the press. While these candi- 
dates were being shoved to the front, it was known 
that Murphy was canvassing support, and it 
was at last understood that he had the pledges of 
Brush of the Giants and Ebbets of Brooklyn to 
stand by him, and possibly Robinson of St. Louis. 
Even could he be sure of these three votes and his 
own, it was not enough, for the Philadelphia owners 
favored Heydler. 

“Then suddenly the situation was cleared with 
an explosion that made every fan throughout the 
land sit up and take notion: The owners of the 
Philadelphia Club sold that organization, and it is 
understood that it was purchased by a syndicate 
composed of Murphy, representing the man whose 
money controls the Chicago Cubs; Brush, who is 
boss of the New York Giants, and others, one of 
whom is a leader in a great vaudeville syndicate. 
There it was in a nutshell—syndicate baseball, the 
thing Herrmann and Ban Johnson have been fight- 
ing for years. Did the fans and sporting writers 
howl? Well, rather. 

“Of course the transfer was made without a 
direct mention of the heads of the New York and 
Chicago. clubs as interested parties. Horace S. 
Fogel was elected head of the transferred Quaker 
club. Perhaps you never heard of Horry. Well, 
once upon a time Horry was manager of the Giants. 
I believe he lasted three months. It is said that at 
one time he suggested that Mathewson would make 
a good first baseman “because he was tall enough 
to reach ’em."’ Oh, you syndicate baseball! The 
Atlantic Association of which he was president in 
1900 lasted about three weeks. Stop laughing there! 
Remember what the poor Quaker fans have been 
through the past season and how near the top their 
manager didn’t land them. It is said that the 
Giants will contribute Donlin and the Cubs will 
send along Kling to the Quakers for 1910. That 
will help some. But if you happen to be down 
Philadelphia way and want to hear something, ask 


(Continued on page 40.) 
THE i WORM LOZENGES for CHILDREN e 
are BROWN’S VERMIFUGE COMFITS. 25c a box. 
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Jasper’s Hints to Money-makers. 
Continued from page 35. 


United States, would upset business in 
every direction. It is not surprising, 
therefore, that Wal! Street had a shock 
when it was announced. 

The foundations of the market are 
strong as long as they rest on the pros- 
perity of the country. Anything that 
threatens that prosperity has a depress- 
ing influence on business everywhere. 
Wall Street has had many such shocks 
and has always recovered from them. 
Its wounds heal quickly. The heavy 
holders of stocks bought throughout the 
rise of the current year have not been 
able to unload at the handsome profit 
they now show, because, if they under- 
took to sell, the absence of an eager 
purchasing element would inevitably 
lead to a serious decline. So the bull 
leaders are patiently waiting for easier 
money, which they expect early in the 
new year, before starting another bull 
campaign. 

A severe and unexpected calamity 
might lead to a considerable drop in 
prices by forcing further liquidation. 
No one knows what Congress will do nor 
whether the decision in the Standard 
Oil case may inspire a renewed assault 
upon vested interests, but every one is 
looking hopefully toward the new year 
and anticipating a season of widespread 
prosperity. It may come a little slower 
than they anticipate, for we have not 
only troubles at home to face, but we 
realize also that political conditions in 
England and on the continent are seri- 
ously disturbed. My readers need not 
be in a hurry to get into the stock mar- 
ket, but it would be unwise to sacrifice 
their holdings at a loss. They: enter 
the holiday season with much greater 
hope than they had a year ago, and, 
thanks to a kind Providence, we have 
no such distressing conditions as fol- 
lowed the panic in the fall of 1907. 
Under the circumstances, are we not all 
entitled to heartily wish each other a 
Merry Christmas? 

A., Dubuque, Ia.: 1. No. 2. Do not advise it. 

P. J. P., Avoca, Pa.: It is not a Wall Street se- 
curity and I cannot tell. 

M., Corry, Pa.: You are entitled to rights on 13 
shares of Pennsylvania which means 34 shares of 
new stock. 

K., Seattle, Wash.: None of the wireless tele- 
phones has a monopoly, All of them are too highly 
capitalized. 

B. L. S., Baltimore, Md.: Central Leather com. 
at 47 is not an attractive speculation. I called at- 
tention to its possibilities when it sold twenty points 
lower. 

B., Albany, N. Y.: 1. Only temporarily. 2. The 
decision in the American Tobacco case is by a 
higher court. Ido not see that it can be affected 
by the Standard Oil decision. 

B., Columbus, O.: I do not regard the bonds of the 
Gold Springs Mining and Power Company as an 
investment. All such propositions must in the 
very nature of things be regarded as highly specula- 
tive. 

M., St. Louis, Mo.: C. C. C. and St. L. need not be 
troubled by the defalcation of half a million or 
competition in the traction lines, for in prosperous 
times it can earn generous dividends. Its an- 


nual reports justify this statement. Look them 
over. 


T., Brooklyn, N. Y.: It will take something more | 


than the decision of a court in a prolonged litigation 
to break the market. A break will only follow ex- 
tensive liquidation under panicky conditions. There 


may be slow liquidation which will mean somewhat | 


lower prices. 

K., Albany, N. Y.: The flurry over Standard 
Oil is not justified. The worst that could happen 
would be the separation of its constituent com- 
panies, and this would give every stockholder in the 
parent company his share of the constituents and 
make the stock worth more than it is now. I think 
it is a purchase rather than a sale 


(Continued on page 39.) 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup 
the best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 








Shaving 


Soap 


“ The kind that won’t smart or dry on the face ” 
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Near-sightedness of Mr. Gerrish. 
(Continued from page 27 


‘It will be a great pleasure, Miss 
Shephard.’’ There was a twinkle in his 
eyes. ‘‘ There is to be a dance this 
evening. Will you honor me with all 
the waltzes and two-steps and most of 
the extras ?’’ 

‘You believe in giving, don’t you, 
Mr. Gerrish ?’ 

‘* Don’t you think that you might call 
me John?’’ 

‘You are getting on—John,’’ she 
laughed. ‘‘ Perhaps I ought to tell 
you,’’ she said, ‘‘ in case your new con- 
ceit runs away with you, that I am to 
be married.’’ 

There was no immediate response, 
and after a little she stole a glance to- 
ward him. He was looking straight 
ahead and she could not well see his 
face, but she noticed that the square 
jaw nearest her was tense and white. 

‘I hope you will be very happy,’’ he 
said evenly. 

‘Thank you.’’ 

‘* May I ask who the lucky man is?’’ 
‘*T don’t believe I’ll tell you—just 

yet.’’ 

‘I beg your pardon, 
‘Is it to be soon?’’ 
‘*That is still undecided.’’ She 

laughed softly. ‘‘ I may as well be hon- 
est. The fact is, I’m not yet engaged.’’ 

‘* But--but- *? he stammered. 

‘*You see, I’ve selected the—the 
lucky man; but—well, he doesn’t know 
rr" 

‘*Oh!’’ said Gerrish. He was looking 
at her intently in his grave, near- 
sighted way. ‘‘I feel very grateful for 
your confidence. Under the circum- 
stances, I’ll withdraw my demands on 
your society.’’ 


‘You mustn’t! 
aa 


’’ he said hastily. 


Remember your les- 
son! 

‘* But, really, under the 
stances es 

‘* You said that before, and it doesn’t 
mean anything. Besides, he wouldn’t 
mind—even if he knew.’ 

**Wouldn’t mind! He must be’’ 
Gerrish swallowed- peculiarly chari- 
table.’’ 

‘I want—oh, dear, Mr. Gerrish, I’ve 
got myself in an awful hole and you’ve 
just got to help me!’’ 

"** Why, ce rtainly ; 
world I can do——’ 

**] can’t tell you.’’ She laughed 
nervously. ‘‘ But listen. There’s a 
man—a nice man——’’ 

‘I’m certain of that, 
Gerrish. 

‘And he wants to marry me. And | 

-I wouldn’t mind very much if he did! 
But he doesn’t ask me because he thinks 
—thinks I don’t want him to.’ 

‘*But—I’m afraid I don’t understand. 
Have you been—er—distant with him?’’ 

‘* Perhaps—once—a very little bit. 
He oughtn’t to have taken any notice 
of it. But he did. And now he—he 
won’t see—— 

‘* He must be blind!’’ exclaimed Ger- 
rish bitterly. 

There was a silence. Then the girl 
answered very softly and with drooped 
head, 


circum- 





anything in the 


interpolated 


‘*No; only—a little—near-sighted!’’ 


Gerrish swung about. His glasses 
trembled perilously on his nose. 

‘*Miss Shephard— Alice—do you 
mean—’’ He caught himself up. ‘1 
beg your pardon, but—’’ He stopped 
again. The brown head remained bent. 
Gerrish summoned his new-born conceit 
to his assistance. ‘‘ Miss Shephard,”’ 
he said tensely, ‘‘ if what I am going to 
say—to ask—should pain you, please 
believe that I—er——”’ 

The brown head suddenly lifted and a 
shyly radiant face looked into his. She 
threw her hands toward him and laughed 
tremulously. 

** Oh, John,’’ she cried, ‘‘ if you want 
me, take me; but don’t, please don’t 
apologize !’’ 

Gerrish’s glasses smashed themselves 
to fragments on the porch floor. 


WILLIAMS’ 


shaving soaps. 





There’s 

A Christmas 
Treat 

For Yourself 
And Family 


A barrel containing 10 doz. bottles 
of good old Evans’ Ale makes the 
happiest holiday gift. Enjoyed by 
everyone 

Leading Dealers Everywhere, or 
(. H. EVANS & SONS, - - Hudson, N. Y¥. 








HOW MAE EDNA WILDER GOT RID 
OF A DOUBLE CHIN 
Without Dieting, Internal Remedies, Face 


Straps or Physical Culture—An Inter- 
esting Story for Fleshy People. 





I removed my double chin and reduced 
thirty pounds in less than six weeks,’ says Mae 
Edna Wilder, who stands 5 feet high, weighs 120 
pounds, and is a picture of perfect health. “I 


did this by a process which is my own discovery 
a process of external application. I simply apply 


the treatment to any part of the body where 
superfluous flesh exists and4 it vanishes as if by 
magic Five 


minutes every 
other day for 
two weeks is 
all the time 
needed, and 
one s most in 
timate friends 
need not know 
anything 
about it. Iam 
o grateful for 
my own relief 
that I will 
ive free ad 
ice to any 
one who suf 
fers as I did 
I consider a 
double chin one of the most unsightly physical 
defects, and superfluous flesh is just extra weight 
that one must carry wi ‘th them everywhere and all 
the time. I feel ten years younger and a hundred 





fold more active since 1 lost mine.”’ Any inter 
ested person who will write to Mse Edna Wilder, 
Dept. 384 D, Rochester, N. Y., wil be told how to 
find relief vithin two weeks. 
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EVER 
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Askfor Wat t she Otel, Cafe 
insist on “‘Biatz”® 


Corresponde 
invited a direce 








Actual Nugget of Gold Scarfpin UNIQUE XMAS GIFT. 


Made of pure gold ore mounted in rough as taken from mine 
Handsomest searfpin made. Money refunded promptly if dissat- 
isfied Send $1, money order or currency, to-day and get pin by 
return mail. J. E. COLLIE, Dept 10, 2332 Mission Street, San 
Francise Cal. Cigar Dealers—Write for circular. 


NOW IS THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE FOR 
LESLIE’S WEEKLY. 





SHAVING SOAP 


is used in most first class barber shops, 
and barbers are pretty good -judges of 


May be had in the form of Shaving Sticks or Shaving Tablets. 


in answering advertisements please mention “LESLIF’S WEEKLY.” 
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Christmas Greetings from Men | my 
CIGAR AND 


$3.00 TOBACCO ; — from page 10.) , 
JAR in defense against a common barbarous » 
” Triumph 


Prepaid Equiaped with foe, but they are arrayed against each 
moistener |other. They are rivals among them- 
selves in building their Dreadnoughts. 

for the Underwood and 

for Underwood operators. 

The sweeping victory in 


Christian nations should stop building 
| Dreadnoughts and arming themselves 
|against each other at enormous and 
| oppressive costs to the people or cease 
| to sing ‘‘ The Messiah.”’ 

| The sincere and earnest application 
of the principles of the Prince of Peace 

















mediately if you says to the affairs of the nations would beat 
695 Cramer Stree avery ‘‘s i P are’’ ¢ 
C. LJaycox Co., sissies: || \every ““ sword into a plowshare ” and the recent contests at 
CIGAR CHEST - every ‘‘ spear into a pruning hook,’’ and 
Capacity = turn into capital wasted hundreds of M } S G: : 
$3.90 millions that would fill the Christian adison quare arden 1S 
|lands with thrift and happiness that - 
” ‘ Ss 
Express went make our Christmas carols such the more decisive because 
Prepaid songs as the world has*never heard or — ; f j 
eo, MISS ROSE FRITZ or its completeness. The 
7e = The world never will be at peace ‘®° this year won her third World's Championshi; 
sree acne - : : A “ Contest, breaking all previous records : 
until it learns to apply the princi- 95 words per minute for an hour. results tell their own stor y. 
uon'af Taxes, ew ork. "Desemeer 1 'fose" ples of good-will among men brought 
to us by the Prince LZ &. 
ed NOTICE TO TAXPAYERS. of Peace - 4 Grent Machine First Prize Won by 
20 TNDER THE PR VISION FE ECTION pte by wees ne are | fA Cn hate Gold Meat 8 Cp Com sa pol ag 
< ER a tO SIONS OF SE¢ } Amatet ampionship o merice derwoo x0ld } Q c 
I L %1¥ of the Greater New York Charter, no Letters of Christmas cheer from Rev. Dr. David School Championship of America Ueders or $ = fon — rence E. Wilson 
‘ : ~~ . : . ; I r ‘ nderwood Silver Medal Florence E. Wilson 
‘ is hereby given to all perso! r corpora J. Burrell, Pastor of the Marble Collegiate Church, Edison Transcribing Contest Underwood Gold Medal Mrs. A D. Ds 
ly tions who have omitted to pay their taxes, ‘‘To New York, and Charles ‘Alemiader Richmond, Presi- ae Se ey 
re pay the same in the Borougs in whch th dent of Union University, which were received too 
by property is locates i,’’ as follows 4 late for publication in our first Christmas issue, 
ve Borough of Manhattan, N 57 Chambers will be published in our second holiday number of 
Ty — Ly oO N. ¥ iets Sia iae ‘in December 23rd. 
. mont avenues, The Bronx, N. Y $ 8) 
Borough of ,Bro klyn, Rooms 2, 4, 6 and 5, ’ ° 
me Municipal Buliding, Brooklyn, N.Y Jasper’s Hints to Money-makers. | 
Borough of Queens, ¢ Jackson avenue 
in and Fifth street. Long isl and City, N. Y (Continued from page 38.) 
ids Borough of Richmona B rough Hall, 8 Standard 
ow George, Staten Island, N. Y is C., Boine City, Mich.: It is not regarded favorably 
ng and that under the provisions of section $17 as an investment and is highly capitalized. 
am of said Charter, If any such tax shall remain W., Cresson, Pa.: I can get no trace of the 
for unpaid on the fia st day of Nov mber it shall Columbian Quartz Mining Co., Ltd. 
ief be the duty of A awl = wight - Bg atid se ld B., Nashville, Tenn. : Iam unable to get a report 
vill andl hn Bary yy “* ‘addit kg to the a cenn of the Grutt-Balloon Hill Mining stock. I do not 
- of such tax, seven per centum per annum upon oe Se purchase of mining stocks not well es- 
the amount thereof from the day on which ads . e ’ = ‘ 7 . 
uf ‘ a " P. W. 500, New York: Let Lone Jack alone W m ; 
said taxes became due and payable (October 0, re 5 alone. 
lid. 1909), ‘aa provided by section nine hurdred and Mining — 4 far — hazardous than stocks In the orld Ss Cha pionship Preliminar y; SO far 
a fourteen of this act, the di of payment.’ listed on the exchange for which you can always ° . 
cal DAVID E. AUSTEN, find a market. distanced all com itor Ww 
rt Receiver of Taxes M., Cleveland, O.: I do not advise the purchase pet to S that only Under oods 
a of the shares of the U. S. Wave Powers Motor. : : 
ed Better put your money in some stock actively traded appeared In the Finals. 
er in on the exchanges. 
mee HOW | TOOK MY R., Mt. Upton, N. Y.: I do not believe that the so- 
y to called copper combine will seriously affect Ameri- oT 
can Smeltings pref. The combine is by no means he Machine You Will Eventually Buy ~ 
— WRINKLES OUT assured, as matters stand. 
. R., Hagerstown, Md.: I do not advise the pur- 


chase of Cleopatra Cobalt. There are too many THE UNDERWOOD TYPEWRITER COMPANY, Inc. 


Cobalt companies and all too heavily capitalized. 

Don't believe all that you read. Paper is cheap. 240 

After Facial Massage, Creams and _ Meriden, Conn.: 1. Erie first pref. is a railroad Broadway, New York 
security and U. S. Light and Heating an industrial. 











Beauty Doctors Had Failed. I would not sacrifice the former in view of the im- 
proved condition of the Erie. 2. Anonymous com- 
munications are not answered. SS —_—_——_— ee Lt 
BY HARRIET META. Realty, Buffalo, N.Y.: A free copy of the maga- Broadway, New York, make a specialty of small | York and Brook; n c i 
zine called “* The 6 Per Cent. Exponent,’’ devoted to orde rs and will send you their instructive circular City National. ‘ <0 Gate ant epee wt 
a : aca, real estate investments in; New York, will be sent “A-22” if you will write for it. | ( r 
Trouble, worry and ill-he alth brought me deep | you if you will write for it to the New York Central| Roger, New York City: 1. The decision in the —~—_——_—_—_ ee —— 
lines and wrinkles. I realized that they not only | Realty Co., suite 1180, 1328 Broadway, New York | Standard Oil case cannot operate to destroy its EARTS OF AM 
greatly marred my appearance and made me look oy. G , . 5 ith onl at Beet poe oF 4 a: R.. . — be sustained BER 
; : ; . ae .. Georgia: 1. ink well of Lewis Nixon's by the highest court the shareholders would receive All ladies admire this latest n It 
much older, but that they would greatly interfere Standard Motor Construction Co.’s stock because of their proportionate shares in the stocks of all the Oxidized sterling silver chain noaiiens 
with my success, because a woman’s success, either the very high standing of Mr. Nixon and his asso- | constituent companies. The management would with finest quality genuine amber heart 
socially or financially, depends very largely on | Ciates and the rapidly growing demand for first-class continue in practically the same able hands and pendant — antique silver setting—$1.50 


. - motors. I fam told that the business is increasing | profits would be maintained on a satisfactory basis. 
her appearance. The homely — with deep | constantly. 2. It is not wise to put all of your 2. I cannot undertake to unravel the perplexities of 
lines and furrows in her face, must fight an unequal | money in a single security. the local traction situation. It is too tangled for 
battle with her younger and better looking sister _Dark, Seneca Falls, N. Y.: S. P., U. P. pref., me. The report that J. P. Morgan has been called 
f aetiee canine basen wt nil onte Kansas City Southern pref., M. K. and T. pref., and upon to solve the riddle has strengthened the 
I therefore bought various brands of cold cream the S, P. and U. P. convertibles are all well regarded. securities, but they are risky. I think well of New 
and skin foods and massaged my face with most Though in view of unsettled conditions in Wall | - nem 
constant regularity, hoping to regain my former Street stocks may sell lower, there is general belief 
" 3 a inkl a , nares in higher prices during the coming year, unless 
appearance. But the wrinkles simply would prospects of prosperity should be diminished by 
not go. On the contrary, they seemed to get drastic legislation at Washington. 

_ Next I went to a beauty specialist, L., Washington, D. C.: 1. It is too early to say 
deaper ? . vile fe. that the market has touched bottom. Much depends 
who told me she could easily rid me of my upon the attitude of the President and Congress 
wrinkles. I paid my muney and took the treat- toward railways and industrial corporations, and 
Somett I thought they got less, but Pot a little on the attitude of the United States 
mane. Some way — +. > “y “4 : = Supreme Court also. I would not be in a hurry to 
after spending all the money could afford for buy. 2. Lewis Nixon’s Standard Motor Co. offers a | 
. such treatment I found I still had my wrinkles. good business man’s speculative investment. It has 
great possibilities. 

; ge Sugar, St. Paul: 1. Proxies for the American 
carry them to my grave. One day a friend of Sugar Refining Co. are being sought by various par- 
mine who was versed in chemistry made a sug- ties. You can _ te proxy to me, if you wish, 
: his gave a new idea. I i ,. as several others have done and I will endeavor to 
— -_ nd ; part ages > won 'mmeé~ have them voted in the interests of the stockholders 
diately went to work making experiments and rather than of any clique. 2. Cuban guaranteed 
studying everything I could get hold of on the sub- bonds pay 6 per cent. An illustrated booklet describ- 
. ae n ths of : s a ing them will be sent to you if you will write to 
ject. After several long months of almost num- Wiittinghill & Coble, Department L, Redkey, Ind. 
berless trials and discouragements I finally dis- W., York, Pa.: 1. I do not regard any highly 
covered a process which produced most astounding | speculative A. as on investment. > Industrial 
> wrinkles i sinele ni . stocks are hardly in the investment class, as they 
results on my wrinkles = a singh night. I was commonly run. Few gilt-edged investments pay 
delighted beyond expression. I tried my treat- | over 454 percent. 3. I think well of U.S. Light and f 
ment again, and, lo and behold! my wrinkles Heating Ct oete See. peony pm more : wD 
: _ A third treatment—three | is being offered,with a 50 per cent. bonus of common, ee 
wr practically — A ie =y ae — if you are looking for a speculative industrial propo- ’ — : 
nights in all—and I had no wrinkles and my face | sition. I would not put all of my eggs in one { 0a ae : 
ver. I next offere treat- sket. : . *. _ 
pan ys nascent et ee po Sy oo Rochester, N. Y.: No young man or wom- MItES DAD f Tonic, appetizer and sure aid to diges- 
mee ith reat ; Its, and I h wm d on 8 Se yy tone Bee pk ages his or her surplus as MADE | eas tion. Then, there’s the Christmas shop- 
5 it with surprising results, anc ave now de- | soon as a hund ollars or so are accumulated. ing with its . “« ” 
j . s ‘ weariness. 
——— : cided to offer it to the public. Miss Gladys Des- Bonds in as small an amount as $100 are now being P bd t —~ aoe a ae 
; offered for popular savings. Some of these pay as races, rests, almost immediately. Keep 


up. Send for catalogue Antique Jew 
elry, Artistic Brasses, etc. 

Guaranteed Goods Only May Be Re- 
turned at Our Expense if Unsatisfactory. 
ALPHA IMPORTING CoO. 

72 Trinity Place _New York City 


| - 








So I gave up in despair and concluded I must 











S GIFT 3 >» Dp: ll ; ’ 4 rae 
mn mine Y — Ae a a none that it made high as 6 per cent. eyes bats bone 1 Trowbridge : ‘ it in the house for the use of all, the 
dissat- : er wrinkles disappear In one . & Niver Co., at 50 mgress Street, Boston, or 111 | | ear round. . . 
od ye i Mrs. M. W. Graves, of Bridgeport, Conn., states: Broadway, New York, for their free book on irriga [a y roomy Rg ‘* — yd and for 
S “There is not a wrinkle left; my friends say I tion bonds and their list of other securities and men- any mixe rink. It is delicious. 
Pe 2 white: tion Jasper it will be sent you promptly. | . : En bi c i 
: look 20 years younger. I consider your treatment Cotton, Atlanta, Ga.: Iam unable to express an , . : } a no . Er 1 
FOR ; a godsend to womankind.”” Mrs. James Barss, | opinion on the future of cotton, but any <. my : SUrer 5OF FOU 
: onttans 9 ve , s. | readers who are interest in cotton speculation, “i es - Over 7,000,000 Bottl I ad 
of Central City, S. D., writes: The chang 'S | can receive a daily cotton letter without charge if : aE - te United Gentes enpert 
° so great that it seems more a work of magic. they will write to Atwood, Violett & Co., 20 Broad : 
I will send further particulars to any one who | Street, New York, for it kh. ~ mention Jasper. This {tall Hotels, ¢ bute gud Bastanrante, or by the bottle at 
~~ & ao . , ne ,' firm has made a specialty of dealing in cotton ¢ Merchants and Grocers. 
is interested absolutely free of charge. I use <i ,c¢ 1969 and is a member of the New York Stock F Ask for UNDERBERG. Booklet Free 
no cream, facial massage, face steaming or so- Exchange and also of the New York and New Or- Slat bi Bottled only by H. Underberg Albrecht 
called skin foods, there is nothing to inject and | leans Cotton Exchanges. eo ¥ ; Rheinberg, Germany, since 
thi to tai toe akin, 36 te 66 entively now L., Philadelphia, Pa.: 1. If you want to try your — | 
nothing injure the skin. ‘ enurery mm hand at speculation why not buy a five or ten share ‘eres : LUYTIES BROTHERS 


discovery of my own and so simple that you can | jot of any low-priced railroad or industrial security 204 William Street, New York, Sole Agents 
use it without the knowledge of your most inti- — interests you eee = it egg Ay) = —_ 

, ‘ : ull movement, which will come in if that isa 
mate friends. You apply the treatment at night year of renewed prosperity. 2. J. F. Pierson, Jr., & 


and go to bed. In the morning, lo! the wonderful | Go,, members of the N. Y. Stock Exchange-at 66 
transformation. People often write me: “It sounds at 


too good to be true.” Well, the test will tell. it REAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
interested in my discovery please address Harriet . 
Fifty cents per case of 6 glass- 


Meta, Suite 348 C, Syracuse, N. Y., and I will send 
you full particulars. | stoppered bottles. For home and office. | 


Kn et egy 
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In answering advertisements please mention “LESLIE’S WEEKLY.” 
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THE FRUIT CURE 


THE OLD “CURE” for rheuma 


*‘ well shaken before taken,” given 


THE NEW 


by physicians and sufferers from rhe 
licious Florida product accomplishes 


turn are transformed into carl 
acid urine alkaline.’’ 


malady by appealing to the 


THE ATW 











cure 1s ATWOOD GRAPE FRUIT 


No new principle is involved in this fruit cure. It has been demonstrated 


what the bottle method too often fails in doing. Says the Bureau of Chem 
istry of the national Department of Agriculture, in speaking of citric acid 
** It combines with certain bases and the resulting combinations in 


[Thus nature has responded to the world-wide cry for relief from a distressing 


ATWOOD GRAPE FRUIT 


Is the thin-skinned kind that is filled with juice and has the genuine 


Standard Bex of 54, 64 or 80, according to size, Six Dollars 
Buy of your Deale r. 


Kimball C. Atwood, President 


FOR RHEUMATISM 


tism is some unpalatable compound, 
to correct an unduly acid condition. 


imatism that the citric acid of this de 
in the most delightful and natural way 


ponates, thus renderin y an unduly 


alate in a most seductive way 


grape fruit flavor. 


We do not fill retail orders. 


JOD GRAPE FRUIT COMPANY 
290 Broadway, New York 




















Brown Your Hair 


With Mrs. Potter’s Walnut Tint Hair Stain, 
Absolutely Safe and Harmless 


It cannot stain the scalp, does not soil the 
hands or your linen. Will not give an unnatural 
shade to your hair. 


Send For Trial Package 


Apply Mrs. Potter’s Walnut Tint Hair Stain oncea 
month with your comb. Stains only the hair, won’t 
rub off. Guaranteed to be free from all poisonous 
dyes, sulphur, lead or copper. Has no odor, no 
sediment, no grease. $1.00 at first-class druggists. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Send your name and ad- 
dress, and enclose 25 cents (stamps or coin) and we 
will mail you, charges prepaid, a trial package, in 
plain, sealed wrapper, with valuable booklet on 
hair. Mrs. Potter's Hygienic Supply Co., 1078 Gro- 
ton Building, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


The Old Fan Discusses His Christ- 
mas Stocking. 
(Continued from page 38.) 


the fans there what they think of the situation. 
No, the descendants of Friend Penn won’t swear, 
but they’ll get to the point just the same. They 
ean also get to the ball park they most prefer in 
spite of obstructions. The attendance at the 
Athletic grounds during 1909 bore witness to that. 

“If Murphy ds in holding five votes at the 
coming National League meeting he has said he will 
elect John M. Ward, once manager of the Brooklyns 
and Giants and now a lawyer, to the presidency 
As only a short time ago Ban Johnson, president of 
the American League, John A. Heydler, president 
of the National League, and Garry Herrmann, form- 
ing the National Baseball Commission, seriously 
considered forcing Murphy out of baseball, because 
they thought he was doing the game little good, it 
is only to be expected that with Ward on the com- 
mission a Murphy man would be selected to take 
Herrmann’s place as president of that body. How 
would the fans like that? Oh, fine! 

“Ban Johnson has not said in so many words that 





Ward’s election to the National League presidency | 


would mean a baseball war, but he zid say that the 
American League would 
member of the commission. That would break the 
national agreement and war would follow. John- 
son, referring to Ward, did say that the latter tried 
to break up the league with his brotherhood bolt and 
that he was responsible for the George Davis double 
contract deal that cost the Chicago club $2,800 to 
fight and that made trouble between the two big 
leagues. 

“Admit, for the sake of argument that Messrs. 


Murphy and Brush control the destinies of the | 


Philadelphia club and that in 1910 the Quakers, Cubs 
and Giants play absolutely nothing but the squarest 
and hardest kind of ball imaginable. Now sup- 
pose that toward the end of the season these three 
élubs are close together and topping the league, but 
that the attendance at the Philadelphia National 
Leagu? grounds has not been good for the season. 


And then suppose, that, in spite of honest effort | 


and through no fault of their own, the Phillies should 
take a slump while playing either the Cubs or che 
Giants, sending one or the other to the top of the 
league with a rush. Do you think you could make 
one fan in a million believe the slump was on the 
level? Not on your life! They’d think the game 
was crooked and fixed, and once get that idea into 
the fans’ heads and you might as well begin cutting 
up the National League baseball parks into building 
lots, the same as has been done with half the race 
tracks. No, siree! You’ve got to keep baseball 
above a hint of suspicion or the game will die. 

“It looks as if, once again, baseball will depend 
largely upon Ban Johnson for its very future exist- 
ence and that those old war horses, Garry Herrmann 
and Barney Dreyfuss, will have to bear the brunt of 
the National League fight. Dovey will stand to 
down syndicate paseball, and in many quarters 
it is believed that Stanley Robinson will yet come to 
the front and show his old-time regard for Herr- 
mann by sticking to the mar who has helped him 
many times. Before this matter is printed, however, 
Ward may have read enough and heard sufficient to 
make him decide that he doesn’t want to be presi- 
dent of the National. Also, Stanley Robinson may 
come out and openly announce that he will vote for 





not recognize Ward as a | +), 












| THE | 
NATIONAL | 
LEAGUE | 


———— 


t 




















“NOTICE OF FUNERAL HEREAFTER.” 


The above cartoon goes if the petty politicians 
now at work succeed in injecting syndicate bas« ball 
into the National League. 


Heydler’s re-election. In that event a tie vote would 
result and probably a dark horse be selected. 

“Just about eight years ago Ban Johnson had the 
National League on its knees shrieking to high heav- 
en for mercy. History sometimes repeats itself. 

“And now, boys, I'll say ‘so long’ for the day 
and go home to my turkey and mince pie, but I trust 
that long before we meet again the fans will give 
the hook to any small-fry politicians who are trying 
to upset the old-time policies of the National 
League.” 


Note.—The above article was sent to press on 
November 30th. Before it can appear on the street 
many changes may occur in the National League 
situation. Brush has announced that he will not be 
mixed up in the Philadelphia club wrangle, Stanley 
Robinson says that he will not stand for syndicate 
baseball and Ebbets is reported to have become 
very cold about the feet concerning his support of 
Murphy. The chances are that the “Chubby One”’ 
is going to get an awful jolt before he gets through 
with this matter. And on top of it all comes the 
report that “Three-fingered Brown,” the star 
pitcher of Murphy’s Cubs, who has completed his 
ree-year contract at $3,500 per, will demand a 
salary of $8,000 a year or will not pitch next season. 
Oh, death, where is thy sting? 


—- + 


Jasper’s Hints to Money-makers. 
(Continued from page 39.) 

S., Seattle, Wash.: A useful daily market letter 

and booklet, explanatory of the methods of dealing 


in Wail Street, will be sent you on application if 
you will write to J. Frank Howell, member Consoli- 


dated Stock Exchange of New York, 34 New Street, 


| 
| New York. 

| Teacher, Baltimore, Md.: Western mortgages 
pay a better rate of interest than Eastern. Perkins 
& Co., Lawrence, Kan., sell 6 per cent. mortgages 
for $200 and upward and issue $25 certificates of 
| deposit for savings investments. Write to them for 

their “Loan List No. 716.” 

Ofjon, Kokomo, Ind.: A pref. stock is entitled toa 
fixed rate of dividend and no more unless otherwise 
specified, and a common stock to as large a dividend 
as the earnings may justify. That is why common 
stocks sometimes sell much higher than the pref., 
though the latter are the better secured. 

nner, Terre Haute, Ind.: If you want to have 
an account in New York City on which you can 
draw to pay for any securities you may buy and 
which account will draw interest until used, deposit 
your funds with the Equitable Trust Company of 
New York, 618 Fifth Avenue, one of the strongest 
banking institutions in the city. 

C. Q., Portland, Maine: Most bonds pay interest 
semi-annually. A 6 per cent. security with interest 
paid every three months, and secured by central 
business property, and in denominations of $100, 
$500 and $1,000, is offered by the Trustee Securities 
Co., No. 1 Wall Street, New York. Write to this 
company for their “Offering No. 504"’ which will 
sive = 4 Lo >. 

. Y., Elmira, N. Y.: Fortunes will continue to 
be made in New York real estate as long as the 
growth of the city is continuous. You can hardly 


| speculate with a small capital on your own account 


but you can buy an interest in any of the realty 
companies. Some offer a 6 per cent. bond with an 
interest also in steck, Write for “Booklet 18"’ to 
the New York Realty Owners, 489 Fifth Avenue 
New York, for facts and figures 

Penn, Indianapolis, Ind.: 1. PennsylvaniagRailroad 
rights are quoted in the same manner a Fhe stock 
that is on the basis of par at $100. Pennsylvania 
quoted at 140, is the price of two half shares there 
fore. 2. J. S. Bache & Co., the well-known bankers, 
{2 Broadway, New York, will be glad to send to any 
of my readers their very excellent and well-edited 
“Weekly Financial Review.’’ Write for it and men- 
tion Jasper. 

Junior, New Haven, Conn.: It makes no difference 
how young you are; if you want to begin to save you 
can start with $10 and draw interest, and I know of 
no better plan and nothing absolutely safer than that 
offered by the Title Guarantee and Trust Co., 176 
Broadway, N. Y. Write to this company for its in- 
structive booklet, “The Safe Way To Save,”’ and 
mention that you are a reader of LesLiz’s. This 
valuable little booklet will be sent to any reader of 
my department who will write for it. 

M., Jersey City, N. J.: 1. I do not advise the pur- 
chase of Chicago Subway in view of the continued 
rumors of defaulted interest. 2. Better buy ten 
shares each of the stocks you favor. This will in 
crease your interest in the market and you will not 
have all of your eggsin one basket. 3. Write to John 
Muir & Co., members New York Stock Exchange, 


_eorererererermererereeeererererererererererererererererererererererererererer eee ee 


71 Broadway, New York, for their market ietter. 
and especially for their “Odd Lot Circular B,’ 
which will be helpful 

Income, Haverhill, Mass.: A well-secured bond of 
a local utility in some good city is well regarded for 
investment It pays a higher rate of interest than 
a railroad bond of the same character. The North- 
ern Indiana Gas and Electric Co.’s first refunding 
» per cent. gold bonds are secured by a lien on the 
entire property of the company in one of the 
greatest manufacturing centers in the United 
States White & Co., bankers, 25 Pine Street 
New York, are offering these bonds on a favorable 
basis and invite inquiries from any of my readers 

Xmas, Louisville, Ky.: You might have one share 
put in the name of your friend and send it asa 
Christmas gift, but, as you say, if the stock should 
decline, you might make your friend unhappy 
think better of the new and very appropriate idea 
of a Christmas savings bank book You could 
deposit the cost of the share and put it in a savings 
account on behalf of your friend and send the bank 
book as a Christmas gift. The Citizens Savings and 
Trust Company, Cleveland, Obio, a very strong in- 
stitution, issues a Christmas bank book and sends it 
in a special holiday envelope with the card of the 
giver, so that the book will be received on Christmas 
morning. This trust company pays 4 per cant. o1 
savings deposits. Write to it for its “‘ Free Booklet 
L-W ”’ explaining the simplicity and advantages of 
banking by mail 


New YorK, December 2d, 1909. JASPER 
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AYE 


THE HIGHEST TYPE OF WHIS- 
KEY EXCELLENCE, 
AND FLAVOR, THE CONNOIS- 
SEUR’S FIRST CHOICE 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHUAN & SON, Baitimore, Md 
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A LIVING FROM POULTRY 


$1,500.00 FROM 60 HENS IN TEN MONTHS 
ON A CITY LOT 40 FEET SQUARE. 














Te the average poultryman that would seem impossible, and when we tell you that we have actually done a 

$1,500 poultry business with 60 hens on a corner in thecity garden 40 feet wide by 40 feet long we are simply 
stating facts. It would not be possible to get such returns by any one of the systems of poultry keeping recc.m 
mended and practiced by the American people, still it is an easy matter when the new 


PHILO SYSTEM is adopted. 


THE PHILO SYSTEM IS UNLIKE ALL OTHER WAYS OF 
KEEPING POULTRY 
and in many respects just the reverse, accomplishing 
things in poultry work that have always been considered 
impossible, and getting un-heard-of results that are hard 
to believe without seeing. 
THE NEW SYSTEM COVERS ALL BRANCHES OF THE 
WORK NECESSARY FOR SUCCESS 
from selecting the breeders to marketing the product. It 
tells how to get eggs that will hatch, how to hatch nearly 
every egg and how to raise nearly all the chicks hatched. 
It gives complete plans in detail how to make everything 
necessary to run the business and at less than half the 
cost required to handle the poultry business in any other 
manner 


TWO POUND BROILERS IN EIGHT 
are raised in a s of less than a square foot to the 
broiler without any loss, and the broilers are of the very 
best quality, bringing here three cents per pound above the 


highest market price. 
OUR SIX-MONTHS-OLD PULLETS ARE LAYING AT THE 

RATE OF 24 EGGS EACH PER MONTH 
in a space of two square feet for each bird. No green cut 
bone of any description is fed, and the food used is inex 
pensive as compared with food others are using. 





THREE POUND ROASTERS TEN WEEKS OLD 


So. Britain, Conn., Apr. 14, 09. 
. E. R. Philo, 

Elmira, N.Y. . 

Dear Sir:---I have followed Dear Sir:---You certainly 

your system as close as I have the greatest system the 
could; the resultisacomplete world hasever known. I have 
success. If there can be any had experience with poultry, 
improvement on nature, your but I know you have the sys- 
brooder is it. The first experi- tem that brings the real prof- 
ence Lhad with your System its. Yours, 
was last December. I hatched 
17 chicks under two hens, put 
them as soon ashatched inone Mr. E. R. Philo, 
of your brooders out of doors Elmira, N. Y. 
and at the age of three months 
I sold them at 35centsa pound. fect success brooding chickéns 
They then averaged 21-2ibs. your way. I think your meth 
each, and the manI sold them od will raise stronger, 
to said they were the finest he healthier chicks than the old 
ever saw and he wants alll way of using lamps and 
can spare this season. 


Mr 


Our new book, the PHILO System oF Povuttry KEEPING, 
gives full particulars regarding these wonderful discov 
eries, with simple, easy-to-understand directions that are 
right to the point, and 15 pages of illustrations showing 
all branches of the work from start to finish. 


DON’T LET THE CHICKS DIE IN THE SHELL. 

One of our secrets of success is to save all the chickens 
that are fully developed at hatching time, whether they 
can crack the shell or not. It is a simple trick and be 
lieved to be the secret of the ancient Egyptians and 
Chinese which enabled them to sell the chicks at 10 cents 


ozen, 
Cc FEED AT 15 CENTS A BUSHEL. 

Our book tells how to make the best green food with 
but little trouble and have a good supply, any day in the 
year, winter orsummer. It is just as impossible to get a 
large egg yield without green food as itis to keep a cow 
without hay or fodder. 


OUR NEW BROODER SAVES 2 CTS. ON EACH CHICKEN. 

No lamp required. No danger of chilling, over-heating 
or burning up the chickens as with brooders using lamps 
orany kind of fire. hey also keep all the lice off the 
chickens automatically or kill any that may be on them 
when placed in the brooder. Our book gives full plans 
and the right to make and use them. One can easily be 
made in an hour at a cost of 25 To 50 CENTs. 


TESTIMONIALS. 


Osakis, Minn., June 7, '09 
Mr. E. R. Philo, 


Jesse Underwood. 
Brockport, N.Y., Sept. 12, 08. 


Dear Sir--I have had per 


sides it saves so much work 
and risk. 
Yours respectfully, 
M. 8. Gooding. 


Yours truly, 
A. E. Nelson. 


Send $1.00 direct to the publisher and a copy of the latest 


revised edition of the book will be sent you by return mail. 


E. R. PHILO, PUBLISHER, 178 THIRD ST., 


ELMIRA, N. Y. 


In answering advertisements please mention “LESLIE’S WEEKLY.” 





























: Safeguard Your Life Insurance 
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+1~ HAVE repeatedly called the atten- New Month! Income Polic 
de it tion of my readers to the importance 
meetin 





* 





“ 
uae of life insurance for married men. It is 
Sint a duty every man owes his wife to see 
es of that her welfare is looked after in case 
- of his death. In the past the widow 
has sometimes been the prey of sharks, 
who, learning that a widow had received 
a nice sum from life insurance, immedi- 
ately proceeded to sell her gold bricks 
in the shape of worthless mining shares, 
etc. I want to commend especially 

even at the risk of giving a little free 
advertising—the monthly-income policy 
of the Prudential Insurance Com- 
pany. This policy provides for a certain 
income to be paid monthly for_a certain 
number of years or a certain sum to be 
paid monthly throughout the life of the 
widow. In this way the man has the 
satisfaction of knowing that there will 
be no uncertainties of food and shelter 
for his widow, as these matters are pro- 
vided for by the terms of the policy. 
This form is especially commended to 
the average man, whose wife must, 
of necessity, be unfamiliar, with 
the ways of financial sharks. This form 
of policy also provides against the ill 
advice of friends on financial matters, so ‘ a} re 


far as the investment of the life-insur- De U [) F i. TI A 
Leslie’s Weekly, New York 


4 HAS THE © , 
. STRENGTH OF 
” GIBRALTAR 


3 


















































done a 
> simply r~ 
‘recom 


KEEPING, 
1 discov 
that are 
showing 








chickens 
ther they 
k and be 

ians and 
t 10 cents 


‘ood with 
ay in the 
»>togeta 
ep a cow 


'HICKEN. 
r-heating 
ng lamps 
ce off the 
» on them 
full plans ; 
easily be 
June 7, 09 


rtainly 
ystem the 
n. [have 


a Insurance Co. of America. 


real prof 


Dept. 67 


Send this 
coupon for full 
particulars and cost 





For $ a Month 


Cash Payment at Death 


PTC ee 


erwood. 
opt. 12, "08 a Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey. Pete 2... xu cde de. te 
had per 
r chickéns 
our meth 


yar? 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. Home Office, Newark, N. J. 


Beneficiary’s Age vowed 


“ 
° 
s 
R 
@® 
= 
ee 


uch work 
ully, Immediate Benefit and Continuous Monthly Income Policy 
iooding. 

the latest 
urn mail, 


N. Y¥- 




















ee 








—_ 


‘ 


: . 
French ¥ 
Natural 


Sparkling Y 













Have you ever tried 
Perrier water with a 
slice of lemon or with 
your whiskey? Noth- 
ing so refreshing. 

Every bottle filled 


at the 
Spring in France. 
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